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ADVERTISEMENT. 



1 HE following Chai^acters of this 
Play we select from respectable Literary 
Journals : 

This attractive Drama is from the pen 
of Baron Kozebue^ author of The Negro 
Slaves, The Indians in England, The Stran- 
ger, and other pieces xvhich have been received 
ivith interest in this country. The plot is new, 
the characters are consistentj various^ and dis^ 
finct; curiosity is forcibly and progressively 
agitated^ and the catastrophy is affecting and 
xvell contrived. — Monthly Review, July. 



In noticing the German Tragedies^ we havt 
too frequently found it necessary to censure er- 
travagance and bombast. The authors cease to be 
natural^ because they perpetually attempt to be 
sublime. The strength and the strangeness of 
their thoughts frequently astonish us ; but we 
do not return to them with pleasure^ because 
they do not develope to us the feelings of the 
hitman heart. From these faults the present 
drama is altogether free. 

Count 



( vi ) 

Count Benyowsky will he delivered to poste^ 
rity as a doubtful character i his intrepidity 
and genius will not be questioned^ nor have 
they perhaps ever been excelled ; but it may be 
suspected^ that to these virtues of an adventurer ^ 
he joined the profligacy which generally belongs 
to persons of that description. Such as he was^ 
we have ever contemplated him with wonder 
and regret. In the hero ofthisdrama^ we re- 
cognise only his virtues \ but such were the 
virtues of Benyowsky. 

The play opens with his arrival at Kamt- 
schatkay whence the exiles have long meditated 
an escape. Old Crustiew has formed their 
plans and restrained their eagerness. In the 
Count he discovers the proper qualities of a 
Commander^ and reveals to him his designs. 

It was with sorrow we remembered that 
Athaiiasia and her Father met with a severer 
fate ; biit^ in thus deviating from the history ^ 
the Author has done wisely. He has produced 
an admirable tragedy; the best, in our opi- 
nion, that has yet appeared from the Gerr 
man. — Critical Review, June, 



DRAMATIS PERSON JE. 



Governor of kamtschatka, 

ATHANAsiAy liis Daughter. 

Hettm ANy Captain of the Kossacks. 

THEODoRAy Athanasia^s attendant. 

Count Benyowsky, 

Crustiew, 

Stepanoff, yChief Conspiralors. 

KuDRINy 

Baturin, 

TscHULosNiKOFFy a Sea Captain. 

Gregory, his Nephew. 

Kasarinoff, a Merchant. 

Ordonnanz, the Governor's servant*. 

Children of Kasarinoff, Conspirators, &c. 

SCENE, Kamtschatka. 

* The term Ordonnanz, here rendered by the general term 
servanti is, properly speaking, one chosen from the regiment to 
attend solely upon a superior officer. 
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ACT I. 



SCENE I. 

[Jn^fiartmeut of tie Governor tn tie Fortfefs of 
B01.CHEREZK — Tie GovERKOR and Hett- 
MAV are difcavered fitting on the right fide yjtlaying 
at Chefs i and very attentive to the game^ On the 
l^ fide, AthaKAsia with a book i% her handy 
and Theodora working embroidery^ 



Check to the King \ 



HETTMAK. 

I 
GOVERNOR. 

I 

What?-"And by a pawn? — ^That*s very- hard, 

HETTMAN. 

Aye! thefe common fellows *-*-Thofe who im- 
derftand playing with them.*— 

* A pawn in German is called hauer^ literally a hwr^ a com- 
mon fellow : this circumftance gives a point to the reply ih 
the original| hardly to be preferred in tbi; tranfladon. 

B GQVERKOR. 
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GOVERNOR. 

Yes, yes — they are a match for Kings? 

ATHANASIA. 

[ Throwing away her book?[ 
Alas! 

THEODORA. 

You figh ? 

ATHANASIA. 

Why was I born in this place ! 

THEODORA. 

What fignifies where one is born, if one t^ 
alive ? 

ATHANASIA. 

Livcft thou then ? 

THEODORA. 

A droll queftion that ! I'll give you a proof of 
it at breakfaft. 

ATHANASIA. 

Yes, every one can eat. 

THEODORA* 

Except the dead. A being that eats muft of 
courfe be alive. 

ATHANASIA. 

Your's is the happinefs of an oyfter ! 

THEODORA. 

Oh ! if wifties were magic wands. 

ATHANASIA. 

What are you working therei 

. • THEODORA. 
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THEODORA. 

t am embroidering flowers. 

ATHANASIA. 

Where do fhefe flowers grow? — Not here— ^ 
Italy is a lovely country ; I was juft reading about 
it» There orange groves WoBbm ; here we work 
them in tapeftry. There nature is a healthy 
youth; here an infirm grey-headed old man. 
Thofe beings may indeed fay> " we live !" 

THEODORA* 

Why, yes ; they have what we want ; and they 
want what we enjoy. Our country produces 
Other plants and other pleafures. 

GOVERNOR. ;'-'*^. 

My Knight is loft. 

HETTMAN* 

And my Queen faved. 

ATHANASIA. 

Pleafures do you fay? All your houfes are 
prifons ; — ^wrapt up to the chin in furs, you flirink 
from the freffi air; hungry hounds drag your 
fledges through eternal fnows ; no flower unfolds 
itfelf; no fruit can ripen. Are thefe your 
pleafures? 

THEODORA. 

What care I for flowers and fruits, as long as I 
have men. 

ATHANASIA. 

Men ?— Alas ! what men ! — ** to-morrow," (I 

B 2 hear 
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• 

hear them fay) " to-morrow is a holiday ; to-mor- 
row we will enjoy ouriielYes." And what is their 
enjoyment? The Ruffian intoxicates himfelf with 
brandy, the Kamtfchadak with the juice of his^ 
poifonous herbs J then they ftaggcr about the 
ftreets, and the very beafts turn out of the way fot 
them in difguft. Aye> this is enjc^rment 1 

THEODORA. 

Or elfe we fit together in a ring, and fing a 
merry fong to the Balalaika^. Is not that en- 
joyment ? 

HETTMAK. 

Check ta the Queen ! 

eOVE&KOR. 

My game is in a bad way. 

ATHANASIA. 

\^LoJl in deep meJitafioM.^ 
No friend of my heart ! Were but my goo<E 
mother yet living ! 

THEODORA. 

^ ^ Has your heart any fecrets? 

ATHANASIA. 

Oh, no i we eat, drink, fleep ; who can make 
any fecret of that? Other wants are unknown 
here. 

THEODORA. 

So much the better for us. 
* A Kiuffian mufical inftrument refeoibling the guitafL 

ATHANASIA. 
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▲TiTANASIA. 

Intdledl and feeling ripen not in this cold 
country 3 they fcarcely bud ! Eftimating the value 
of a fable's fkin ; . computing the profit of a iea 
^^y^g6 ; fteering ffom hence to the Aleutian, and 
ftwo . the Aleutian to the Curilian Iflands, com* 
prizes ail the fcience of thefe barbarians ^ a fuc- 
cefsful bargsun is their fole enjoyment Happy 
mortals have love and wine* thefe favages have 
only fenfuaiity and brandy. The fweet feelings 
of humanity are unknown to them, becaufe thefe 
warm the heart and not the throat Where'er I 
look, where'er I go, wretched exiles crofs my 
way ; every where a muftcr-roll of human woe ! 
Complaint in every eye ; want on every cheek. 
No fun-beam*— tears alone melt thefe eternal 
fnows. 

THEOBORA. 

You fpeak like an orator. Thefe deteftable 
books! your father 0K>uld let them be ufed to 
warm the guard-room. 

ATHANASIA^ 

; The books he may burn, their contents remain 
in my heart 

THEOPORAf 

Aye,^ fee what 'tis you want. You are juft at 
that time of life when a maiden forms a thoufand 
fchemes and adheres to none. She wants every 
thing but what flie has ; give her every thing, ftie 

wants 
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wants ftill fomething elfe. To a craving heart the 
world is a defert : to a contented one, Kamt- 
fchatka is a paradife. 

ATHANASIA. 

You are right, Theodora ! I am alone in the 
world ! And when once my father — ^he is oH and 
infirm — ^when he too leaves me, alas ! what will 
then become of me ? 

HETTMAN. 

[Takes a ti/iofi.'\ 
I have long had my eye on this bifhop* 

GOVERNOR. 

He guarded my King. 

HETTMAN. 

Cpme, proceed ! 

GOVERNOR* 

I fee no hopes. 

Enter ORDoifi^AVfz. 
Lieutenant Kuloffow is arrived. He has 
brought here a party of Exiles. They are in the 
Anti-chamber, and wait your Excellency's com- 
mands. 

GOVERNOR. 

Let them come in. — [Exit Ordonnanz.] 

ATHANASIA. 

Again, another pifture of human mifery. Come ' 
Theodora, I cannot fee them. [Ske is going*] 

[Enter 
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[JE«/^r Benyowsky, w//^ the Lieutenant Ku- 
Lossow, and a number of Exiles. AUJlandnear the 
door. Athanasia JlartSy attempts to go^ turns 
backy cajts a look at B£jb7YowsKY> looks agaiuy be^ 
eomes embarrajfedy andffieaks asjhejits down."] 

Let us go, Theodora. 

THEODORA. 

I am^ready. 

ATHANASIA. 

[Looking timidly at BenyowJiyJ] 
Do you fee that man ? 

THEODORA. 

I fee a great many men. 

ATHANASIA. 

Not fo ! one only — His appearance betrays a 
broken fpirjt i but his (:ommanding eye fpeaks 
the contrary. 

THEODOEA. 

I fee one man, whofe haggard cheeks betray 
ficknefs and want. 

ATHANASIA. 

. Health of foul beams from his eyes. See, 
what bojdnefs and freedom in his looks, while 
thofe of his companions are caft down to the 
earth. He feems to fay I am every where fu- 
perior ! The hero looks upon his chains as upon 
the trappings of rank? The very jGght of him 
f brills me. 

THEODORA. 
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THEODOlLA. 

fihall we go? 

ATHANASIA. 

Wherefore (hould we go ? To become the con- 
fidant of mifery is to hoard up a treafure for fu- 
turity, 

THEODORA. 

Well, then let us remain. [SAe goes on with her 
work.'] 

[Benyowsky €wnes forward and places himfelf 
behind the Governor's chair ^ looking over the g/me.] 

ATHANASIA, 

Look ! how unfhaken — as if be was at home 
here. 

THEODORA. [Looking ufiJ] 

It will be well for him if your father fees his 
boldnefs in as favourable a light. 

ATHAKASIA, 

Fear nothing, loftinefe of fpirit in adverfity cap* 
tivates all hearts. 

GOVERNOR. [Geiiing up.] 
The game is loft. 

HETTMAN. 

Yes, it is gone. 

»ENYOWSKY» 

Not. fo completely. 

GOVERKOft. 

[Looks ufi at him with afioniflment^ views him tarmfi** 
ly^ meafures him from head to foot ^ andffieaks.] 
Who are you ? 

BENYOWSKY^ 
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BEKYOWSKY. 

I have been vi/oldier, once a commander, now a 
flave. 

GOVERNOR. 

Do you underftand this game? 

BEHY0W9KV. 

A little. 

GOVERNOR. 

Do you think it could be recovered? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Perhaps, it might, 

GOVERNOR. 

Try then. [To Hettman.] With your per- 
million. 

HETTMAN. 

Oh ! By all means. There is no chance left, in 
four more moves you are check mate. . 

[Benyowsky and HETTMAN/r/^a^^.] 
GOVERNOR. [To the Officer. '] 
Your report. 

OFFICER. 

Here it is. 

GOVERNOR. 

[After running it overJHgktly in a haifwhijj[ier,^ 
Do you know any thing of this man's hiftory ? 

OFFICER. 

He was General of the Polifli confederates, and 
was taken prifoner, being dangeroufly wounded. * 

GOVERNOR. 
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GOVERNOR. 

.. His name? 

OFFICER. 

Count Benyowfky. 

EENYOWSKY. 

Check to the King and Queen. 

HETTMAN. 

The devil! 

oovERNO^R. [To tie Officer.] 
Was your voyage dangerous. 

OFFICER. 

Very much fo. .On our paffage from Ochotz 
hither we were overtaken by a violent (term. 
The mainmaft came by the board and crulhed 
the Captain's arm. His pain made him unfit for 
duty. • In this extremity Count Benyowflcy took 
upon him the direftion of the fliip : it is to his 
courage and dexterity alone that we are in- 
debted for our fafety. 

BENYOWSK'Y. 

Check mate. 

HETTMAN. 

[ Throwing ufi the game with diffileafure^ 
You furely deal with the devil. 

BENYOWSKY. [SmiUug.'] 

Good fortune, united with a little prudence, 
has been honoured of old with the name of the 

4 

devil. 

^ HETTMAN. 
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H£TTMAN. [Murmunng.] 
I am as prudent as any one; when I fay pru- 
dent^, I mean Hettman of the Coffacks, the 
fecond perfonage in the Province. — Here is the 
fum I have loft. [He throws feueraf Bank notes on 
the table.'] 

. GOVERNOR. 

It feems, Gc*nt, you are mafter at the chefs- 
board, as v^ell as at fea: there you faved a fliip 
that was on the brink of deftru£tion, and here 
you have recovered a defperate game. For this 
laft I thank you on my own account ; for the for- 
mer I thank you in the name of my fovereign. 

JIENYOWSKY. 

[fVith a dignified maniy hnv.] 
Thofe whom I have faved have already thank- 
ed me. 

GOVERNOR. 

Take off his fetters. [They take them off J] Your 
conduft has procured you at the firft moment 
what otherwife years alone could have obtained 
you — my efteem. You could- have made yourfelf 
mafter of the (hip during the ftorm ; you could have 
efcaped with her to fome diftant part of the world. 

BENYOWSKY. 

I could have done more — let the (hip founder 
and peri(h with it. I had the courage to pre* 
ferve my life. 

^ A ridiculous phrafe which runs through the whole chara6ter. 

ATHANASIA. 
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ATHANASIA* 

' Oh, Theodora! what a man! 

GOVERNOR* 

As far as -my office and my duty can be made 
€OA(iftent with my efteem for you, I will gladly 
do every thing to eafe your fate. ' • 

B3NT0WYKY. 

Sfr, I envy you the delightfut' prerogative, of 
exercifing genenofity towards the unfortunate; 
and I eftsem you^fince you know how to ufe it. 

GOVERNOR* 

For the pre&nt, it is my duty to make you ac- 
quainted with your fdtuie manner of life. 

BENYOWSKY- 

He who haS' losown how to command^ knows 
alfo how to obey. 

GOVERNOR. 

SubmiiTion and a peaceable demeanour are the 
firft Jaw of this place. 

BENYOWSKY* 

For a flave no very arduous tafk* 

GOVERNOR. 

You are free, and will receive provifiotts for 
three days ; afterwards you muft provide for your 
own fupport: Every exile is furniflied with a 
mufquet^ a lance, powder and (hot. The chace 
will in future be your only employment, 
BENYOWSKY. [fFitA alacrity.'] 

The chace and arms ! the image of war ! and 
at leaft a dream of liberty. 

GOVERNOR. 
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GOVERNOR. 

. You are to deliver to the crown yearly, the 
(kins of fix fables, fifty rabbits, two foxes, and 
two ermines. Two miles diftant from the town 
you will build your houfes, for which you fhall 
be fupplied with materials from the magazine* 

BENYOWSKY. 

Sir, you are very kind. He who gives employ* 
ment to the unfortunate, gives him confolation. 

GOVERNOR. 

I (hall co-operate with time and habit to 
foiooth the rough path of your deftiny.. — Fare 
you well. . ,. 

I 

BENYOWSKY. 

Your Emprefs is a great chara£ler. She has 
appointed a man of honour to command, where 
a man of honour was moft wanted. I go to give 
an example to my companions, how men fliould 
endure misfortune. [Retires with the reft of the 
ixiksT)^ 

GOVERNOR. 

\Looking after him ai he goes.l 
A great man. 

HETTMAN. 

A great chefs player you fhould fay. 

ATHANASIA. 

A man of a noble mind. 

HETTMAN. 

He plays impetuoufly, move upon move, 

GOVERNORS 
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GOVERNOR. 

With what dignity he fjjpports his misfortune* 

HETTMAN. 

My game was fo favourable. 

ATHANASIA. 

\ 

■ m 

With fuch noble pride, yet fuch eafy manners* 

HETTMAN. 

Check to the King and Queen! that I ihall 
never forget! 

CfOVERNOR. 

With pleafure will I fpare him, as far as I can 
and dare. 

ATHANASIA. 

Suppofe, my dear father, you fliould excufe 
him from hunting in thefe rough winter days, and 
inftead of that — [Ske hefitates,'] 

GOVERNOR. 

What inftead of that? 

ATHANASIA. 

I have long ago wiftied to l6am French and 
mufic. You have alfo wiflied it — perhaps — 

GOVERNOR. 

Perhaps what ? 

ATHANASIA. 

9 

The Count could give me inftruSion. 

GOVERNOR. 

If he underftands them. 

ATHANASIA. \Hqftily.'] 
Surely>^ furely he does ! 

THEODORA. 
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THEODORA. [Afide.] 

. Aye, to be fure ! 

GOVERNOR. 

We fliall fee; — Come my friend*, breakfaft 
waits for us. 

* HETTMAK. 

[Js he is retiring with the Governor.'] 
Check to the King and Queen ! 'tis enough to 
make one mad. 

THEODORA. 

[^Packing ufi her embroidery.'] 
Shall not we go to breakfaft too? 

ATHANASIA. 

[fVrafit in herfelfj in a deefi reverie^fcarcely hearing her.] 
Immediately. \^A/iaufe.] ^ 

THEODORA. 

Your father waits for you to pour out the tea. 

ATHANASIA. 

Do you think fo? [Afiaufe.] 

THEODORA. 

It will alfo be neceffary to get the fugar out of 
the cannifter. 

ATHANASIA. 

[After a/iaufey awaking as from a dream."] 
What do you fay? — Yes — no — ^you are wrong. 

THEODORA. [^Laughing.] 
In what — Madam? 

* Gevatter^ or Gevattermann^ literally godfather, an appella- 
tipn ufed univerfally in German betweea intimate friends. 

ATHANASIA. 
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ATHANASIA. 

In what!- [She again Jinks into her former reverie.^ 
Alas! 

THEODORA. 

I am hungry. 

ATHANASIA^ 

Hungiy! how can you be hungry now? 

THEODORA. \L(iugking.'\ 
Why ihould I not be hungry ? 
[Athanasi A makes no anfwery cafts her eyes ufioH 
the ground 'y herjighs betray the difarder of her mindJ] 

THEODORA. [Jfide.] 

How (hall I cure thefe whims? 

[Enter a Footman.] 
His Excellency intreats your Ladyihip — 

athanasia. 
[Reeovering herfelf.] 
Ah! the mafler of languages! I am coming! 
[Exit quickly.'] 

THEODORA. 

The language-mafter!— -I underftand! Aye — ► 
aye, indeed ! I underftand ! [SAefoUows.^ 

[ The Scene changes to the t^illage of the Exiles , old 
Crust IE w comes out of his hut.] 

CRUSTIEW. 

Hail to the ruddy morning-fun on this ferene 
winter'i day ! — Whii! it is cold-^The Ihow gUtr 

ters 
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ters and crackles. The fmoke rifes in the air in 
columns. The breath of the dogs' appears like 
fteam. Ificles hang on my fur collar, where it 
has been moiftened by my breath — Oh, my heart! 
Why art thou ever warm and glowing ! Old fool ! 
thy hair is white as the hoar froft that covers 
thefe pines, and yet, under this fnow, a flame 
rages like the volcanos of Kalitowa — Yes, free- 
dom ! freedom ! thou art like the bread of life to 
all ranks of men ; thou art the ftafF of age. Bread 
is the body's nourifliipent, freedom the food of 
the foul — Alas ! I Tiave been expiating one fingle 
indifcretion by twenty-three years banifhment! 
[He falls into a romantic extacy.^ My wife and 
only fon! How do you live? How fares it with 
you? What! already wrinkles on thy face, my 
Eliza? And is thy cheek fo ficklied over with 
grief for thy Cruftiew? Is thy hand ftill ftretched 
put to fupport thy infirm old man? Give me, give 
me, that lovely hand! What earthly calamity is 
not foftened by a good wife ! — And thou too, my 
dear Alexander — Ah! how thou art grown! 
Thou waft ftill in thy cradle when I imprinted 
the laft kifs on thy toothlefs mouth, and with my 
chains marked a crofs upon thy breaft and fore 
head — There you fit now together, and Alexan 
der fays — -tell me, how did my father look? And 
• his mother drops a tear on her work; in that tear 
riiy image floats. There flie celebrates with grief 
oar wedding-day; there flie courts the company 

C of 



18 COUNT- BEN YOWSKY. 

of meditation, and forrow intrudes, uninvited. 
\BurJiiHg into tears ofanguijk.'] Oh ! that God would 
fuffer me, but for one minute of the few which I 
have yet to live, to feel in her arms, that one 
human being ftill hangs on me with affedion! 

STEPANOFF. 

\^nters with a guuy a foXy and a cmplc of rabbits m 

his Jktmlders.^ 
Good morning to you, old man! The fun to 
day will congeal into a fheet of ice. There he is 
fixed in the iky, as much without power and 
warmth, as if he were the miferable daub of 
feme bungling painter. 

CRUSTIEW. 

You were out, notwithftanding, very early* 

STEPANOFF. 

I have (hot a fox and a couple of rabbits. An 
hour later they would have been frozen. There, 
only feel; they are as hard and ftifFas bones.. 
They have fcaf cely bled ; nothing but a little red 
ice came from the wound. 

CRUSTIEW. 

When were you in town? 

STEPANOFF. 

Yeftcrday evening. There is a new party of 
exiles arrived. 

CRUSTIEW. [Eagerly.l 

Irdeed! — ^Ah! there I catch myfelf in a detec- 
table wiih. • 

STEPANOFF* 
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STIPAVOFF. 

Are you raving again? 

CRaSTJEW. 

Shall I wifli mifery to others, becaufe I am mi^ 
ferable. 

STSPAKOFP. 

Why not? Freih companions in misfortune. 
It affords a kind of confolation to hear them be« 
vcrailing what habit has already made tolerable 
to us. 

CEtJSTIEWw 

Are there many of them? 

STEPAKOFF. 

About twentyw There is one amohgft tkem, a 
noble Pole, valiant, enterprizing, intrepid in dan* 
ger. He is my man I 

What are you brooding upon? 

STEPANO^F. 

i am brooding upon your courage — ilpbn you* 
gafconades — Is this a tifib? Heaven and hell! Afk 
me, whether I would rather be the hunter, or the 
hunted fox? I know not how to anfwer you. I 
envy the fox, becaufe he has his anxiety; he 
fifteiKS and fties \ he fteals and enjoysv No change 
of fenfation tells me that I live. 

CRTJSTIEW. 

Courage without power, is like a dbild who 
plays at foldiers. 

C2 STEPANOFF. 
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STEPANOFF. 

Courage without power is nonfenfe. Courage 
is never without power. In fliort, I will endure 
it no longer. 

CRUSTIEW. 

We all would not, but we muft. 

STEPANOFF. 

Choofe me your leader; I will choofe the ftran- 
ger next in command. In a few days we are 
free. 

CRUSTIEW. 

l^Siaking his head.^ 
You, StepanoflF! Unite your courage with 
another's prudence and experience, then we 
may do. 

STEPANOFF. 

Aye, how fagacious! That thefe old grey- 
beards ihould be always perfuading us, the world 
muft perifli without their wifdom. The old man 
always wifhes for a fteady light; lie creeps flowly 
and foftly- Youth afks but a flafli, he fees and 
grafps. 

CRUSTIEW. 

How long has this intoxication poffeffed you? 
A few months ago I heard you laugh while others 
murmured. 

STEPANOFF. 

And now I gnafli my. teeth, while others only 
murmur. 

CRUSTIEW. 
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CRUSTIEW. 

Whence comes this fudden metamorphofis? 

STEPANOFF. 

Hark'ye, old man, and comprehend if you are 
able. Whether I warmed myfelf at a ftove or in 
the fun ; was drawn by horfes or by dogs ; ate 
fterlet* or dried fifli; was once indifferent to me, 
and will continue to be indifferent, if the woman 
I love will but partake with me. 

CRUSTIEW, 

Are you in love ? 

STEPANOFF. 

I am: is that wonderful? 

CRUSTIEW. 

And are you beloved? 

STEPANOFF. 

Who afks that queflion! Women's hearts one 
muft not be long in bargaining for. Pretend that 
you do not much vakie the ware, and you will 
get it cheap. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Who is your beloved ? 

STEPANOFF. /.(' " ^v 

Athanafia. /« 

CRUSTIEW. \^^ 

The Governor's daughter! ^ ?A^> 

STEPANpFF. 

What do you ftart at ? 

* A kind of trout, eftecmf d a great delicacy, 

CRUSTIEW. 
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CRX7STIEW. 

Are you mad ? 

STEPANOFF. 

Ha! ha! ha! Is then the Governor's daughter 
lefe a woman than others? 

. CRUSTJEW. 

You are right; I ought not to have been fiir- 
prifed, I ought to hav« laughed; a prifoner, an 
exile, baniflied from all fociety ; who dares not fb 
much as call his pocket-knife his own property; 
who only enters the caftle, whicli flic inhabits, 
when he is obliged to work there as a flavel 

STEPANOFF. 

It is juft that which determines me. I love — I 
rage ! — The maiden paffes me, her filk gown ruf-r 
ties by my fide, flie fcarce obferves me ; or, if ihe 
does, there is nought but pity in her looks. Not 
even on the firft Eafter day, when every Ruflian 
freely approaches another, and ventures to kifs 
him, faying, Chrift is rifen ! not even then dare I 
approach her. But it (hall foon be otherwifel 
What I can do, I will dare! 

CRUSTIEW. 

StepanofF, you have intoxicated yourfelf early 
this morning. " 

STEPANOFF. 

Ha! ha! ha! A grey-beard miftakes manly 
fpirit for the fumes of brandy. A great aSion 
to vulgar fouls feeras madnefs; but when it has 

iucceeded. 
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fucceeded^ their admiration ftamps the a6tor a 
hero. 



[Wasili and Gv^ci^in enter iqfiify.^ 

GURCININ. 

Some new exiles are arrived, they are already 
approaching the village. 

STEPANOFF* 

St. George be thanked! then we fhall hear 
once more how the world goes on; whether men 
flill are fools, and which kind of folly is now the 
mod predominant. 

CRtrSTIEW. 

Go, Wafili, take care that a new cafk is tapped^ 
fpread the table, fet on bottles and glafles, caviar 
and cedar-nuts. Perhaps they are hungry, and 
we may fucceed in beguUing their forrow for the 
firft quarter of an hour. 
[&ceunf Wafili and Gurcinin into Cruftiew's int.'] 

STEPANOFF. 

An excellent fellow this Wafili ! There are oc- 
cupations in the world, which mould a man into 
a certain form for life, like a piece of paper 
which has once been folded, its n^rks are never 
obliterated. Does not one difcover at the firft 
light, that this man has been a page of the bed- 
chamber? He announces thofe that arrive, he 
condufts them when they depart, he bufies him-» 
felf iq carrying news, he knows bow to fet out ^ 

tablc> 
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table, he is as idle as a fat lap-dog, and the infide 
of his head is like a woman's work-balket. 

CRUSTIEW. 

However he refembles you in one thing; his 
tongue is as fharp as yours. 

STEPANOFF. 

It is only. a cat's tongue; it can lick off the 
Ikin, but not wound. 

CRUSTIEW. 

There come the ftrangers. 

[Benyowsky and the Exiles enter. Meanwhile 
curiojity and joy attra£l the former Inhabitants of 
the Village out of their Huts. Th^y ajfemble round 
the new comers. 

CRUSTIEW, 

Welcome, welcome amongft us, companions 
in mifery! 

STEPANOFF. 

Our welcome is the falutation of the damned 
in hell, when the devil brings in frefli fouls. 

BENYOWSKY. ' 

Participated fufFerings are but half fufFerings; 
I falute you all fraternally. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Give me your hand, ftranger; [Hejhakes ;>.] I 
fee here ftill traces of fetters lately worn, my hand 
too was once red as yours acrofs the wrift, but 
twenty-three years obliterate both good and evil. 

BENYOWSKY, 
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BENYOWSKY. 

I 

How! yoii have inhabited this coaft twenty- 
three years already? And ftill live? 

CRUSTIEW. 

I ftill hope. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Hope is then the only treafure which grows 
with misfortune. 

CRUSTIfiW. 

It is a treafure, which one readily imparts, and 
yet never exhaufts. 

STEPANOFF. 

What is hope without courage ? A confump- 
tive running footman. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Misfortune enfures courage. 

STEPANOFF. 

Not always. Defpair alone gives courage, 
misfortune lulk it afleep. 

CRUSTIEW. 

No unreafonable talk ; you want refrefhment. 
We have prepared breakfaft, and will entertain 
yoii with a frugal meal, but willing heart. 

BENYOWSKY, 

Tell me, where are we to live ? Where are we 
to build our huts ? 

CRUSTIEW. 

The rough feafon does not permit you to begin 
building at prefent. Our huts are at your fervice. 

We 
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We (hall make (hift till next fpring. Go, Wafili, 
fetch me the tickets upon which our names are 
written, that I may throw them in my cap, and 
each exile choofe his companion by lot. 

[Exit fFqfili. 

»£NTOWSKY» 

[Jfide to Crufliew?^ 
My good old man, let me live. with you. 

CRUSTIEW. \AJide^ 
Very well. \Aloud?^ Now tell me, is there no 
one amongft you, who knows the deferted wife 
of old Cruftiew of Novogerod? \Looking roitmi 
mxiou/ly.^ 

FIRST EXILE. 

[Ctmes forward.^ 
I know her. ^ 

CRUSTIEW. 

[fVith much emotion embracing kim^ 
Ah ! my Friend ! is flie alive ? 

FIRST EXILE. 

She is. 

CRUSTIEW. 

How does fhe live ? 

FIRST EXILE. 

Tranquil and retired. I faw her not long fincc- 
at the holy watering feaft. 

CRUSTIEWr 

• And my fon Alexander ? 

FIRST 
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FIKST EXILE. 

He is a ibldier, and has condu£i:ed himfelf 
bravely. 

CRtTSTIEW. 

Oh God! perhaps now for the firft time the 
thanks of a happy being afcends up to thee from 
Kamtfchatka! — May you, my friend, for thefe 
happy tidings, enjoy all that God can grant you — 
Confolation and joy in flavery, 

GURCININ. 

[Comes iack-l 
Here are the tickets, 

CRUSTIEW. 

[Siakes them in his cap^ and takes out one unobferved^ 
which he giv£s Benyowjky dandeftinely ^ 
Seem as if you had drawn this. [JioudJ] Now 
draw each of you the name of his future com- 
panion. 

STEPANOFF. 

In this lottery devilifli few prizes are drawn* 
The huts are nefts, and the inhabitants ravens. 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Puts his hand for afipearance-fake in the cap, opens 

his lot and reads.'] 
Cruftiew! 

» 

CRUSTIEW. 

You are welcome to me ! we will partake in 
pleafing refle£i:ions, and exchange wiffaes and 
hopes for each other's welfare. 

BENYOWSKY. 
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BENYOWSKY. 

I dare promife that you will not be a lofer by 
the exchange. 

FIRST EXILE. 

[Draws and reads.^ 
StepanofF! 

STEPANOFF. 

If you can laugh, when you have the cholic, 

you are welcome to me. 

SECOND EXILE. [jDrtfWJ.] 

Gurcinin, 

STEPANOFF. 

He will tell you (lories of the Polifh dances in 
the times, of the Emprefs Elizabeth. 

THIRD EXILE. [Draws.] 
Alexey ! 

STEPANOFF. 

He was once a high-prieft-; he will teach you 
to fay prayers. 

FOURTH EXILE. [DrawsJ] 
Baturin ! 

STEPANOFF. 

Oh, he can defcribe you the Pigmy-wedding, 
under Peter the Firft. 

FIFTH EXILE. [Draws."] 
Heraklius Zadfky ! 

STEPANOFF. 

He will drink you under the table^ though you 

fhould 
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fliould have been all your life tapfter at a gin 
(hop. 

SIXTH EXILE. [Draws.] 
Andrew Biatzinin ! 

f 

STEPANOl?F. 

He underftands teaching birds> and fnaring 
hares. 

SEVENTH EXILE. [DrOWsJl 

Gregory LobtfchofF. 

STEPANOFF. 

He counts how many hairs grow upon the 
.back of a fable, and how many eggs the ant lays. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Well, that's fettled. Now to breakfaft, that 
our new friendfhip may encreafe over the full 
pitcher. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Let the full jug give it growth, our misfortune 
muft acquire firmnefs and duration. 

[Exeunt omnes into Crxjstiew*s hut. 



END OF THE FIRST ACT. 



ACT 
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ACT II. 

[A mean Apartment in CRtrsxiEW^s Houfei Be- 
jn Yow SKY Jitting at the window^ with his head 
rejling on his hand.^ 

BENYOWSKY. 

AT length day breaks t At length the fun 
vouchfafes a glance upon Kan^tichatka, \i^i 
fcanty as the pittance thrown to a beggar, which 
bdrely fuffices to lengthen out his hunger. — 
Where are ye, many coloured bubbles of my 
youth? — I am deferted — alone! — No voice to 
whifper over my fick-bed : " Hufli ! hufli ! he 
fleeps-/' — ^No tears over my grave will e'er pro- 
claim, " Alas, he is dead 1" No one hates, »o one* 
loves n>e — and do I ftill live ! — Have they left theie 
knife, fpear, fword, and piftol, and doft thou ftill 
live ? — Up, break thy fetters ! Burft thy prifoii 1 
My foul is free ! My effence knows no chains. — 
Ah ! there hope appears, lovely daughter of cap* 
tivity — the delight of every captive. The dagger 
drops from my hand, and I recline upon her 
bofom. [A fiaufe^ Fool in leading-ftrings ! 
Hope is a mere doll, which grown-up children 
play with even to their grave, left they weep 

over 
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over their mifery. — ^^Away with thee ! I am not 
thy dupe, I am a man ! — Where is the power 
that rules my fpirit ? Who is Lord of my life, but 
my God — and rayfelf ? — [He obferves a knife lying 
on the table. Fixes his eyes vpon it with an earnejl 
and horrible affieS. On afudden he fir etches out his 
hand and grajp^s it. Raifes his hand irrejolutely to 
ftab himfelf. Looks at the knife ^ and then ufi to Hea- 
ven alternately. His hand defcends gradually upon hit 
knee. As he throws his other arm on the hack of the 
chair i and refis his head upon ity a miniature ^fet in dia^ 
mondsy drops from his hear. Hefiartsfrom the feat in 
agitation^fnatches the mituature up^ and contemplates it 
ftedfafily. By degrees^ forrow gliftens in his eyes, and 
he cries out ;] — ^My Emilia, my wife \ [He throws 
the knife far away from him.} Thee, I have refcu- 
ed ! Thee, rapacity has not torn from me. I have 
preferved thee in my hair — and in my heart — 
Emilia ! The globe lies between us, but God and 
love know neither fpace nor time ! For thy fake 
will I live } Live and labour, druggie and dare ! 
This piQure be my (hield, my talifman, the charm 
that (hall proteQ me. To the heart yvhich love 
inhabits, fear is a ftranger, and vice a caft-off 
meniaL Return,* gentle hope, and aflbciate with 
thy fifter love. Separate no more, lovely pair ! 
My wife, my Emilia loves me, equally whether an 
apartment or a quarter of the globe divide us* 
At this fame morning hour fl>e is praying for my 

deliverance. 
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deliverance, while an infant in her arms lifps out 
its father's name. Live ! Benyowfky, live ! Thy 
wife and infant claim thy life ! 

[Enfer Crustiew. Benyowsky hqfiily 

conceals thefii£lure^ 

CRUSTIEW. 

Good morning, my friend, my brother! [Holds 
out his hand to him.'] I do not afk how you have 
flept : we are only feparated by a wainfcot. You 
have been walking about all the live long night, 
and groaning ; I lying in my bed, and groaning 
refponfively. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Pardon me, good old man. Time and habit 
will foon enable me to relinquifli my own reft 
without difturbing yours. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Sleep is not always reft ;, and woe is the wretch 
whofe only reft is fleep. — A word or tWo efcaped 
you yefterday concerning the poftibility of our de- 
liverance, and hopes of better days ; my old heart 
immediately caught fire and blazed forth into a 
Bame. 

BENYOWSKY. 

A flame without fuel. 

CRUSTIEW. 

How ? It will never be extinguiflied. [IVith an 
Air offecrecy andfolemnityJ] For three and twenty 

years 
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years have I been brooding over the^reat proje£t. 
It has ripened flowly, like gold in the womb of 
the mine. Many things I have already prepared ; 
much is done — much ftill remains to be done. 
Twenty men have bound thepifelves to me by an 
oath. My band is furni(hed with powerful en- 
gines. Boldnefs — ability — experience — courage 
— defpair ! One thing is ftill wanting. In none 
have I difcovered the true fpirit of a commander. 
One man is tickled by ambition ; another quarrels 
abput birth and rank^ evefn in fetters ; one has no 
comprehen(ion for a methodical and fyftematic 
whole ; another will contend for his objeft to-day, 
and to-morrow ftop midway to confider of it ; in 
fliort, every one fills his proper ftation tolerabiy 
well, but all want the ftamp of a genuine great 
mind. There are wheels enough, but no main- 
fpring. 

BEMYOWSKY. 

Yourfelf. 

CRtrSTIEW. 

I know what I am. The boy may grow up 
i/ito a fpirited youth, the greybeard can never 
regain his manhood. Give me time to contem- 
plate every part of an enterprize, and my courage 
ij* often equal to my experience. But when fud- 
den perils fia(h forth like lightning in my path, 
when year^ depend on the thought of the minute 

D —this 
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— ^this fcheme or that — ^then am I ftaggered, then 
irrefolute, and my old age fails. 

BENTOWSKT. 

Suppofe you found a man fuch as your fancy 
requires ; what muft he do with fuch a pack of 
inferior criminals? Fool-hardinefs without cou- 
rage — ^intrepidity without magnanimity — ^momen- 
tary intoxication! who will anfwer for their 
fidelity? 

CRUSTIEW. 

I — ^and their own mifery. Shall I defcribe it 
to you, together with your own future deftina- 
tion? [fTiiA encreq/lng animation.] Believe me, 
they are not all criminals. Many a one has a 
hafty word conducted to this grave. M iferable 
is the guilty; — ftill more miferable the wretch 
whofe indifcretion loads him with the weight of 
fetters. Bent down with pain and remorfe, he 
treads thefe inhofpitable (hores, and penury bids 
him welcome : faces on which merited pimifli- 
ment, and often nature's pwn hand, has ftamped 
the mark of villany, fcowl upon him ; in vain he 
feeks a friend. Eager longings for the future^ 
and fweet recoUeftion of the paft — thofc cordials 
to hope — ^but tortures to defpair — to thefe, the 
fruits of domeftic love, he has bidden an eternal 
adieu. Induftry and labour only lengthen out hi» 
woes. He can poffefs no property, every one 

plunders 
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plunders hitn with impunity ! He muft fubmit td 
oppreffion with patience j and fhould injury pro-' 
voke him to revenge, he is.ftrangled and thrown 
to the dogs *. BanijQied from all honourable fo- 
ciety like the rejefted race of India-r-fervitude 
and mean employments — dried fifh and the flave 
whip— ah! what a pifture of mifery !-^Health 
brings him no pleafure, his ficknefs is deflitute of 
every confolation.— ^On his death-bed — already — 
ere he quits the world— -the world has abandoned 
him. His laft groan dies away in the filence of 
the defart, and the dank dew of death hangs un* 
wiped upon his cold forehead. Days and weeks 
pafs on, and it is not difcovered that the number 
of vi£Hms is diminiflied. Putrefaftion only ex- 
torts the laft favour from his tyrants— *to be 
fhovelled into the fnow. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Stop, tedious murderer! No more of thy flow 
poifon ! Give me a dagger ! 

CRUSTIEW. 

Full many aone already iii/defpair, has plunged 
tihe dagger deep into his breaft, and his deftroyers 
only laughed* None have yet dared to indulge a 
hope— I do riot fay by death or royal clemency— 
but by prudence, courage, and united exertion, to 
Work out our deliverance. It was- refer ved for^ 

- - - -I 

* So it is enified bj the laws of Peter the Great. ^ 

P 2 thee 
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thcCr-rCount Benyowiky — Peer of Hungary— 
Hufband— Father—Hero ! 

BENTOWSKT. 

' [fVuA animation.'] 
Here I am ! fpeak — ^v^hat will you have me do? 

cairsTiEW, 
Grey heads have only word^ men dea] in 
a£tion8« 

BSKYOWaiCY. 

Fuel enough to roy ardour! fay ^ what ihall^>-' 
what can I do ? 

CUVSTIEW. 

Liberate thyfelf and ua. 

BENYOWSKT. 

Command my fword, and affift me with your 
counfel. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Nature has formed you to command: you want 
not my wifdom, but my caution. Th^^t fliall 
faithfully attend you in all your dangers. 

BENYOWSKY. 

But how? I am ikill in the dark. Hur^an 
might has combined with all-powerful nature to 
thwart us. On this fide^ deiart waftes and bound- 
lefe fields of fnow--r-on that> trackkfa {eas bar w 
from the habitable world. Without &ApB, with**^' 
out. a guide^ without arms, without provifions^-^ 
ftruggling to-day with men, to-morrow with fa- 
mine— -tO-day- free^ to-morrow dead. 

CRUSTIEW. 
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CRU8TIBW. 

Dead and free — ^well ! and if it Were fb — 

BEVTOWaKY. 

Rights old man ! fpeak on. 

CRVITIEW. 

We ptajr a noble game^ much to wiS, nought 
but life to lofe. 

B2NT0WSKY. 

'Tis well I (hew me now the minuter parts of 
your great plan. [Crufiietv ofiens ^fmall cupboard, 
takes out a book and gives it to Bewyo^Jky^ who opens 
it and reads.'] Anfon's voyage round the world. 
What is this for ? 

crustieW. 

« 

You have pronounced the name of a friend. 
At my arrival the barbarians ranfacked all my 
pockets ; the little money I had about me, with 
other ti*iflesy was a prey to their rapacity. I 
trembled — they laughed me to fcorn — the fools 
did not know that I trembled for m^ books. 
Three fricfnds have been the fraternal compaaioiils 
of my banifliraent ; Anfony Plato y and Plutarch ; to 
the fecond I owe my belief in a God and a better 
world tof come ; ibt third has defcribed to me the 
heroes of Gj^eece, and tiught me to feel the power 
and dignity of man. — But Arifon — Ah, Beny- 
owlky! — [Pointing to the book] 'Twas Anfon 
tdiigfak me hope. 

BENYOWSKY. 
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bbntowsky. 
Ha! howfo? ^ 

CRirSTIEW. 

[fVith youthful energy^ and an mr ofjtcrefyand 

confidence^ 
: To fly ! to fly to the Ifles of Marian ! This 
great navigator has (hewn me the poffibility of it. 
The Ifland Tinian — A terreftrial paradife ! Free ! 
free ! a mild climate ! a new created fun ! harm- 
lefs inhabitants, wholefome fruits — ^and liberty ! 
tranquillity !-T- Ah, Benyowflcy! liberate yourfelf 
and us ! , . . 

BENYOWSKY. 

In wondering rapture I look up to your giant 
foul. Give me your hand ! I will do it!— With 
this hand I devote to you my life : death or liberty 
idiflblves this union. Embrace me ! clofe frater- 
nally ! as mifery and defpair embrace each otho:. 

CRVSTIEW, 

Not fo,. you are our chief! \H^ kneels down.'] I 
..fwear to you the oath of fidelity and fuhmiflion ! 

. . " . . BENYOWSKY. 

. [Sinking down in kis arms.] - 
I will recompenfe this confidence: I will con- 
quer or fall. But at my fall Kamtfchatka's land 
fhall tremble. 

. CRUSTIEW. 

Enough! the brethren of our union^await^ the 

/ . . ; . . : fi§;nal^ 
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fignal. [He goes to the door and /lulls feveral times a 
rope which hangs down from the roof upon which the 
found of a hell is heard.] 

BENYOWSKY. 

What are you doing ? 

CRUSTIEW. 

C!ome to the window and fee ! They are flock- 
ing hither from all fides. 

BENYOWSKY. [Looking out.] 
' Welcome fight ! So the poor wretch, whofe fhip 
hangs on a rock, gazes on his deliverers approach- 
ing from the ihore. 

[A great number of Exiles come on \ amongjl the reft 
Stepanoff*. They falute each other by turns, andjhake 
hands. The ajfembly forms a half circle, in the middle 
Cruftiew and Benyowfky.] 

CRUSTIEW. 

Friends ! brothers ! it is now many years fince 
you chofe my mature age for your guide through 
this path of forrow, where thorns grow up without 
a rofe. You have generally been fatisfied with 
the aged Cruftiew. Sometimes indeed you have 
called him cold and tardy, fearful and ciroum- 
fpeft. When your raflx impatience gnawed its 
chain; when you dafhed your boifterous heads 
againit the folid wall, and I called out after you, 
*^ Hold ! you but increafe your mifery :" — do you 
think I have felt lefs than you the weight of thefe 

fetters? 
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fetters? Hiat my fighs and curfes have beeo 
fewer ? My tears raore fcanty ? — I have, like you, 
panted after freedom and deliverance. Brethren 
— the hour is come ! I renounce, folemnly, every 
privilege which your choice has conBded to me. 
At our head (lands a hero. [Pointing to Senyowfity.] 
A noble Hungarian, accuftomed under Polifli ban- 
ners to war and victory. His arm fliall. rear the 
flag of liberty ! The fame of his aftions will go 
before him.-^ — ^He is willing and he is able ! Our 
tormentors fliall tremble at his name, and tyrants 
fly before his fword. [Confufed murmurs among/l 
the ajfembly .'] Speak, Count Benyowfky. [Silence^ 

BENYOWSKY. 

Speak ? Let the claih of fwords be our fpeech ! 
The oath of fidelity our morning greeting ! The 
fliout of freedom our evening falutation ! Stronger 
are the bands of misfortune than the fetters of 
flavery ! Stronger than the fear of death ! — You 
know not me, I know not you, but we are un- 
fortunate — ^we are therefore brothers. Is there 
one among you who would more willingly {bed 
his blood for all, fo — let him come forward i-—I 
will fwear allegiance to him. My ambition afks 
BO pre-eminence. Ah ! let me at your head 
climb the fteep height, where flourilhes the pahn 
of liberty, though a fragment of the. rock roll 
^wn and crufh me. Whoever among you fees 
me waver, let him ftrike the fword of vengeance 

through 
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through my bread. With you to conquer or to 
die, is my fixed determination-^fo help me God ! 
[Acclamations amot^ the cm^^ators.'] 

CRUSTIEW. 

Well, then — ^you think with me ; uncover yoiur 
heads, and lift up your hands. [411 do ii excep 
St^anoff.] You alone i Stepanoff I 

STEPANOFF. 

I alone ! Do you think your fmootfa tongue is 
a wire, to move us all like puppets } Oh, I know 
well the power which oratory gives over the 
heart. You have fpoken, I too will fpeak. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Speak then. 

STEFAKOFF. 

Brothers, is this right? I, your countryman, 
(land here in competition with a foreigner, a he- 
retic. I will not queftion his courage; he i^ 
valiant, fo am I s you have heard of his deeds, 
mine you have witneffed* PoJes have been obliged 
to fend for an Hungarian^ and to place him at their 
head — we are Ruffians. But he will Ibed his 
blood for you — fo will I. Is the blood of a flave 
worth mentioning ? He will make a merit with 
you of bi^ atchicvements, mine are the free gift of 
fraternal affe£iion. I (hould to-morrow fight in 
your company on the fame equal terms, as I yes- 
terday banquetted with you. Now then decide ! 
[Murmurs y many fiui on their cap again.] 

CRUSTIEW. 
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CR17STIEW. [Offers tofjfieak.'] 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Interrupting him!] 
Hold ! unanimity muft be our fupport : indivi- 
dually we can do but little, united we may accora- 
pliQi much. The chain becomes ufelefs, if but 
one link be broken. The queftion is — ^what is to 
be done, and not who (hall be head. We all 
thirft for liberty, indifferent who prefents us the 
bowl, he or I. Stepknoff, you are a man of fpirit. 
Give me your hand. Let no animofity, no envy 
diflblve this union. The will of our brethren is 
a law, to which I willingly fubmit myfelf. 

STEPANOFF. 

Enough faid ! [ To the con/iderates.] How long 
will you be fixing your choice ? [yl confujed fry.] 
Cruftiew, old Cruftiew (hall decide. 

CRUSTIEW. 

[Makes ajignalwith his handy Jilence follows.'] 
StepanofF is fierce as the forked lightning, 
which darts zigzag from the cloud, and blafts the 
righteous with the wicked. [To Stefianoff.] 
Wrinkle not your forehead, nor knit your brow 
at me. Our liberty is here at ftake, and I muft 
fpeak the truth. — Brethren ! ThePerfians ufed to 
drive elephants before them, to throw the enemy^s 
•army into confufion 5 but an elephant was never 
their leader — Do you underftand me? 

Alii* 
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ALL. 

Benyowlky! Count Benyowflcy! Wc chooib 
him! 

STEPANOFF. 

Be it fo ! The elephant is taught to bend the 
knee. 

CRUSTIEW. 

[Knee/ing down.l 
We fwear to you. 

ALL. 

[Kneel down, andfiretch mt their right hand!] 
We fwear ! 

CRUSTIEW. 

Fidelity unfliaken, obedience unconditional ;-^ 
to the fuccefs of our great plan be all our powers 
devoted' — ^and, if neceffary, our lives. Let deep 
fecrefy enchain our tongues. The perjurer fliall 
fuffer death ! Let no one hefitate to execute our 
juft revenge, even ihould he be compelled to 
plunge the dagger into his own brother's heart* 

ALL. • 

So fwear we all ! 

CRUSTIEW. 

If by misfortune or by treachery any one of us 
(hould be doomed to languijfh in a dungeon, let 
no torture extort from him a confeffion ; — fooner 
let him bite off his tongue, and fpit it in the hang- 
man's face; — fooner let poifon or the <lagger 

cheat 
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cheat his tyrants of their viftim, and his grave be 
the grave alfo of our fecret, 

ALL. 

So fwear we all, 

CRirSTIEW. 

It is finifhed. [^All rife ufi.] 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Kneels down^ and gives Cnffiiew both hi^ hands. "] 
From thy hand I receive their oath, in thy 
hand pledge I mine. 

CRUSTIEW, 

In God's name! [A folemn filence."] Brethren, 
at the hour of midnight affemble in the chapel, 
to feal this folemn confederacy at the altar. 

CENTINEL AT THE DOOR. [HaJiiJy.'\ 

An Ordonnanz from the governor is juft coming 
mto the houfe. 

CRUSTIEW. 

\JVith anxiety.] 
Our numerous affembly will create fufpicioOi, 

BENYOWSKY. 

Sing, brethren, fing ! The firft fong the bcft. . 
[A voice beginSy the txthersfaU in immediately?^ 

• 

Clieerly, cheerly ! jolly neighbours \ 

Think yourfelYes but free, 
With fongs of mirth forget the labours 

Of your flavery *. 

* To the tune of a well-known Ruffiai) fofig. 

^nter 
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iS«/«- Ordonnanz. 
Ha ! ha ! You are very merry here. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Welcome ! Will you fing with us ? 

ORDONNAKZ. 

I have no time. Which of yoU is Count Beny- 

owfky? 

BENYOWSKY. 

I ain. 

ORPONNANZ. 

The goverhor expe£td you. 

BENYOWSKY. 

I am coming* 

ORDOHNANZ. 

• Fare ye well ! [Exit,'] 

BENYOWSKY. 

Let every one of you return to his bufinefs as 
befpre. Let no look, no word, betray any thing 
extraordinary. Go fingly. Don't affemble in 
little parties, and lay your heads together in the 
ftreets. When alone, do not keep your eyes fixed, 
as if you were brooding over matters of confe- 
qqeoce. Let neither murmur nor infolence, com- 
pliunt nor hope, efcape you — ^Fare ye well ! Refle£t 
upon your oath ; I take Heaven to witnefs minel 

[Exii. 

ALL. 

[Talking one to another.] 
A YaUant man! a hero! he will deliver us. 

Let 
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Let us only be prudeint and fecret. Away to the 
chace ! to the chace ! [Exeunt omnes, excejit Crtif- 
tiew and StepanofF.J 

CRtJSTIEW. 

stalling after tiem.] 
- At midnight we meet again, 

STEPANOFF. 

[Remains landing in a corner with folded arms^ ih 
eyes fixed gloomily upon the ground.'\ 

CRUSTIEW. 

[Examining him fufpicioufly andfilently^ 
StepanofF! 

STEPANOFF. [Starting^l 
Ah ! ^e you not yet abfent ? 

CRirSlTIEW. 

You feem rather abfent juft at this moment. 

STEPANOFF. 

I !r— However I feem not always what I am — 
but by God ! I am always what I profefs to be. 

CRUSTIEW. 

What is the matter with you, favage ? 

STEPANOFF. 

Aye, fpeak out, wild beaft. You are a fhrewd 
old man, Cruftiew, well informed, and converfant 
with books. You know the world, from the 
worm to the elephant, but your memory is good 
for nothing. One material thing you have for- 
gotten. 

CRtTSTliw. 
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CRUSTIEW. 



And that is- 



STEPANOFF- 



When the elephants were irritated, did they 
not very often turn againft their own army, and 
was not the confequence devaftation and death ? 

[Exil hajtily. 

CRUSTIEW. 

\Looking after him a long while^ thenjhaking his 

head thoughtfully^ 
Then cankered is the bloflbm of our freedom. 

{Exit. 

[Athanasia's apartment^ a book and a chefs-- 

board upon the table.'\ 

ATHANASIA. 

Has my father fent ? 

THEODORA. 

' Long ago. 

ATHANASIA. 

And he is not here yet ? 

THEODORA. 

Good God ! let him be mailer of all fciences, 
he can't fly. 

ATHANASIAi 

[ffalkiHg up and down much ,difturbedJ\ 
How ftrange ! I know not what I wifh — It is 
ftill early, is it riot, Theodora? 

THEODORA. 
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■ 

THEODORA. 

Almoft noon. 

ATHANASIA. 

\Going to the looking glafe.^ 
I am not dreffed yet. 

THEODORA. 

Did not I tell you fo a long while ago? You 
are all forgetfulnefs to-day. 

ATHANASIA. 

Forgetfulnefs ! — I am all thought, you mean* 

THEODORA. 

Yes, as you were this momingj when you 
poiired coffee inftead of milk into your tea, and 
drank it off, without making a wry face. ^ 

ATHANASIA. 

[At the looking glafs.'] 
My hair too is all in diforder. 

THEODORA. 

You have not flept a wink ; you did nothing 
but tofs about the whole night long. 

ATHANASIA. 

Whom did my father fend ? 

THEODORA. 

Corporal Iwan. 

ATHANASIA. 

That old fhail. 

THEODORA. 

[Looking out of the wmJow^^ 
There he comes already. 

ATHANASIA. 
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ATHANASIA. 

[Haftily turning round.'] 
Who? 

THEODORA. {Smiling.] 
A man, a demi-god ! and I know not what 
befides. 

ATHANASIA. 

[Hqfiens to the window.] 
He does not look up. 

THEODORA. 

You fliould not look down. 

ATH'ANASIA. 

Can you guefs how I feel juft now ? 

THEODORA. 

Perhaps like " ■ ■ 

ATHANASIA. 

As if we were already old acquaintances. 

THEODORA. 

Madam ! what will be the end of this ? 

ATHANASIA. 

I never have thought fo little, on futurity as 
to-day. 

THEODORA. 

So much the worfc-^ 

ATHANASIA. 

Hu(b! I bear my father's voice. 

THEODORA. 

Farewell to advice and moralizing! \Athanafia 

E throws 
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throws herfelf into an arm chair ^ feizes a book^ 
and pretends to be reading very attentively ; Theodora 
contemplating her fufpicioujly.'] Moft excellent! 
fimplicity perfonified ' Oh ! what a precious thing 
is a woman's heart! Perpetual calm without 
and ftorm within. [She looks over Athafiafia^s 
fliouldery takes the book out of her handy laughing y turns 
ity and gives it her again.^ Why you are holding 
the book the wrong end upwards. Ha! ha! ha I 
[She runs into a fide chamber P^ 

ATHANASIA. [Jlone.'] 

The charafters fwim before my eyes. [Looking 
towards the door."] And my heart yearns towards 
him. 

[Enter the Governor and Benyowsky.] , 

GOVERNOR. 

Here is my daughter. [Athanafia bows referv- 
edly^.] . I repeat my requeft. Time, as the proverb 
runs, will make lovers or produce learned men, 
according as the head or heart is in want of em- 
ployment. My daughter's heart takes after her 
father's ; with her head do as you pleafe. The 
garden is wild, but the foil good. 

3ENYOWSKY. 

My learning is confined, I was bred a foldier. 

* The Ruffian ladies falute, bending half the body forwards. 

To 
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To arrange battles or ribands ; to pitch a camp 
or make bonnets ; to Iketch out a chart or a pat- 
tern for embroidery, are very different things. 

ATHANASIA. 

The modefty of my apparel. Count, refutes that 
apology. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Modefty and beauty are lovely fifters. 

ATHAIJASIA; 

If you will make me blufh, I muft run away; 

BENYOWSKY. 

A threat, at which truth itfelf is ftruck dumb. 

GOVERNOR. 

•Well, my daughter; we muft be grateful 
Count Benyowlky will cultivate your mind; it 
muft be your part to make his fetters eafy; 

ATHANASIA. 

Moft gladly ! 

GOVERNOR. 

H^ will teach you French and the harp j you 
will fhare with him, as a fifter, the little amufe- 
ments which our feparation from the world ftill 
allows us* I abfolve you. Count, from all public 
labour. Your maintenance is my care* 

BENYOWSKY* 

My warmeft thanks — 

GOVERNOR. 

Silence ! which of us is the gainer by this bar- 

E 2 gain. 
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gain, you or I?--"For the prefent I leaye the teacher 
with his fcholar, and e>?pe£l him afterwards to a 
game at chefs. [M^* 

I fear the fcholar will difgrace the teacher. 

BENYOWSKY* [EmbarraJfedJ] 
Becaufe fl\e will too foon excel him. 

ATQAVASIA, 

But have you a great deal of patience? 

What a queftion to a flave ! 

Tq think that joy and fcwow IhouW be ev^t fo 
infeparahly united 1 One flower fadesw^iti n^gh- 
bour thrives in its remain). Your lo<;> Coun^ ia 
bitter, but it fweetens awa^ To alleviate your 
fufFerings is our duty — our duty ! ah ! how came I 
by that cold word ? — Be it out joy 1 

My God 1 I hear a langiiage which had be- 
come quite foiieign \o my ears. 

ATHANASIA. 

This country is indeed wild and cold; our flow- 
ers are without fragrance, ow ftuits aret fojur,. our 
men favage and rude, 

ttNYOWSKY. 
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BEHTOWSKT. 

. Ab| lady I Man ifi the only fruit which grows 
alikfc in all climates — weeds thrive every where. 

ATHAKAItA, 

Why weeds only ? 

BiSltTOWSKY, 

Becaufe it is not worth while to mention the 
few grains of wheat which grow up amongft 
tbem^ 

ATHAKABtA. 

Your fpeech fliews, that you have fuffered 
n3uch misfortune. 

Much ! Ohi yes J one misfortune may be much, 
I am a flavej* 

ATHANASIA, 

We will make your flavery tolerable. 
liEwrowflKT^ [^<rry ferimfly^ 

Slavery is never tolerable— [^/i/i&^i^l' ^«^^^»^*] 
That of love, perhaps, excepted* 

A^HASTASlA. [LiVily.'\ 

There is no ilavery in love, 

BENYpWSKY. 

Is love, then, known too in Kamticfantka ? 

ATHANASIA. 

Why We iive too in Kamtfcbatka, 

BENYOWSKY. 

But, perhaps, vvithoiit love its without fun, 

ATKAKASIA. 
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ATHAKASIA. 

Aye ! but what the warmth of the fun fails to 
cxtra&, the poet's warm imagination can produce. 
We read when we can : we read and feel. If we 
had but more good books in our language ! — I 
have long wifhed to learn French. You have' 
prpmifed my father — 

BENYOWSKY. 

What my powers are capable of. 

ATHANASIA. 

Shall \ve begin ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Willingly; but without book? 

ATHANASIA. 

'Tis not from books, 'tis from you I would 
learn. 

'BENYOWSKY. 

But how, when the teacher is ftruck dumb at 
the prefence of his fcholar ? 

ATHANASIA. 

Becaufe he has no book — You look fo hard at 
me. Count ! your eyes exprefs what I never yet 
read: in any book.. 

BENYOWSKY. [Emiarrofed.] 

Why muft the fair fex always take a pleafure 
in diverting therafelves with the embarraffments of 
a foldier ? 

ATHANASIA. 

Becaufe it flatters our weaknefs, and does 

honour 
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honour to our weapons. But away with this non- 
fenfe ! We (hall eafily manage without a book. 
Do you tell me words, tmd I will pronounce them 
after you as well as I can. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Words ! 

ATHANASIA. 

I will learn a dozen to-day, and a dozen to-mor- 
row ; in courfe of time I (hall be able to chatter 
French with you. How do you call, for inftance, 
the eyey the cheeky the mouthy the heart ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Le coeur. 

ATHANASIA. 

Le ccmr — le cceur — fee now, I know that already. 
]Le ccsur — How then would you fay the heart beats ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Le cceur /lalpite. 

ATHANASIA. 

Le cceur fia/fiite. Ah — that is charming ! \^Laying 
her hand upon, her hearty with ajigh.'] Le cceur pilpite. 
I am an apt fcholar — I feel what I learn, 
BENYOWSKY. [^Embarrajfed.'] 

I had almoft forgotten that his excellency, your 
father, invited me to a game at chefs. I muft en- 
treat you to difmifs me for to-day. 

ATHANASIA. 

Not fo ; do you call this giving a leffon ? 

BENYOWSKY. [Significant lyJ\ 
A full leflTon, lady. 

ATHANASIA, 
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ATHANASIA. 

Well, but — am 1 then fo tirefome ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

For heaven's fake, forget not that I am but ai 
poor exile ; and le|: me alfo never forget that. 

ATHANASIA. 

Why not ? I will not baniili you. You have 
fought againft the Ruilians, what is that to me ? 
You have been taken prifoner, what is that to 
me ? You have been brought hither. — Ah I that, 
indeed, is fomething to me. 

BENYOWSKY. 

How much, lady ? What employment do you 
follow here ? 

ATHANASIA. 

The fweet employment of confoling the af- 

fliaed. 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Moved ^ eajing his full heart.] 
Nature, I fee, has here, too, been juft. Though 
(he has denied the fields their fpring attire, yet fhe 
has united all her bleflings in one beautiful foul. 
Kamtfchatk^ i$ no defert. 

ATHANASIA, 

Friendfliip, like the fwallow, builds its nefl; every 
where. Happinefs is no butterfly, fluttering from 
flower to flower, and in the winter chilled. It 
lives, too, under the north pole. 

BENYOWSKY, 

Heaven ! what a flower has this fun unfolded ! 

ATHANASIA. 
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ATHANA5IA. 

Would you make me vain ? But I know how 
to take this compliment. On a barren heath even 
the little meadow flower can pleafe. 

BEKYOWSKY. 

How poor is art compared with nature i 

ATHANASIA. 

Does it pleafe you in this guife ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Dare it pleafe me ? 

ATHANASIA. 

Strange man ! fo bold of eye, fo timorous of 
mouth. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Oh then ! forgive the eye's boldnefs, for the 
mouth's difcretipn fake ] — A word flill fluttering 
on the tongue, and a (tone in the hand, are both 
harmlefs ; but has the word efcaped — is the ftone 
thrown — who fliall anfwer for the confequences ? 
— Your father expe£ls me. — I thank you, lady, 
for the frefli bloflbm which your hand has weaved 
in the faded garland of my happinefs. I thank 
you, that I dare now again be proud — proud of 
your friendfliip. This abundance of your good? 
nefs I owe to my misfortune. Who could mifun? 
derfl:and this noble fenfibility ? Who could mali- 
cioufly interpret it ? — ^To you I confecrate each 
fentiment which the heart of a flave dare confefs, 
[He bows refpeBfully and withdraws.^ 

ATHANASIA. 
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ATHANASIA. 

[Looks after him for a long while filentlyy walks up 
and down in much agitation ; takes up the hooky turns 
^er the leaves, and throws it away again. She theft 
goes thoughtfully to the chefs-boar d^ and plays , mecha- 
nically ^ with the pieces ; thenfghs, lays her hand upon 
her hearty and exclaims ;] Le coeur palpite ! 



END OP THE SECOND ACT. 
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ACT III. 

Crujliew's Apartments 

CRUSTIEW. 

\A1one at the window^ 

WHERE can he be delaying? — His prefence 
gives life to our whole fociety, the plants 
begin to bud and flioot ; his. foftering aftivity muft 
bring them to maturity. 

[Enter Stepanoff with a bottle andglafsin his 

handy intoxicated.'] 

STEPANOFF. 

Good-day to you, old man ! here's to the health 
of all talkative chambermaids. [Drinks.] 

CRUSTIEW. 

What do you mean by that ? 

STEPANOFF. 

Whether it will be important or not depends 
on circumftances. I have made a precious dif- 
covery, and I am getting drunk upon it. 

CRUSTIEW. 

The caufe of your drunkennefs you carry in 
your hand^. 

STEPAItlOFF. 

Nonfenfe! fill my head with fire inftead of 

brains ; 
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brains ; and I (hall be fober in comparifon of this 
intoxication. 

CRITSTIEW. 

Filthy wretch ! 

STEPANOFF. 

Do you know the Kofack Kudrin ? 

CRUStlEW. 

A drunkard's queftion j is he not one of our 
aflbciates ? 

STEPANOFF. 

Truft him not, he is the flave of a woman. He 
is in love with Theodora, Athanafia's attendant. 

CRUSTIpW. 

What is that to me ? 

STEPAVOFF. 

He keeps nothing fecret from her 5 nor flie 
from him. Ha! ha I ha 1 

CRUSTXEW. 

I do not imderftand you. • 

STEPANOFF. 

Thank you, evil genius, for this fervice ! [He 
filh thegkfs and drinki,'\ Here's the devil's health. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Blafphemous wretch ! your intoxication is dlf- 
gufting. 

STEPANOFF. 

I 

Now I am in the humour I like. \Hgpits the 
bottle and glafs ujion the table. 1 There, you may 
drink the remainder. 

CRUSTIEW. 
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CRVSTIEW, 

Go, and lay yourfelf down, 

STKPANOFF. 

To fleep — aye, why not ? You would with plea* 
fure fee me always afleep, [Sneeringly.] Good 
night, old man ! [Exit. 

CRUSTIEW« 

What riddle has the wild fool in his head? 
Confufed as his words were, they feemed to indi- 
cate more than mere intoxication. 

BENYOWSKY. [EhSOTS ho^ifyJ] 

I have a great deal to fay to you. 

CRtrSTIEW. 

I 

And I to you. 

BBNYOWSKY. 

Love deals the cards, and the game is won. 

CRUSTIEW. 

What does that mean ? ' 

BENYOWSKY. 

Either my knowledge of men, or my knowledge 
o( women deceives me, or Athanafia loves me. 

CRUSTIEW. 

[SAakes bii kead^ limghing.'] 
This love has, like a mufliroom, fprung up in 
one night. 

BENYOWSKY. . 

Is not love always an unexpcQed vifitor ? Did 
you ever hear that pieparatioits were made to 
receive him ? 

CRUSTIEW. 
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CRUSTIEW. 

Well, then — to what does this lead? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Cannot you guefs ? 

CRUSTIEW. 

Will you marry her ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

I am married already. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Will you feduce her ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Shame on fuch a queftion \ 

CRUSTIEW. 

Will you return her love ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

I cannot — alas ! 1 know not how to a6t^ 

CRUSTIEW. 

Well. 

BENYOWSKY* 

Advife me* 

, CRUSTIEW. 

I do not give advice when a perfon is deter- 
mined. 

BENYOWSKY- 

Determined ! 

CRUSTIEW. 

Afk yourfelf : the blooming girl pleafes you. 

BENYOWSKY. 

[J moment loft in thought^ thenjhmgging hisjhoulders^ 
If I look into my heart — 

CRUSTIEW. 
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CRUSTIEW. 

What would you find? 

BENYOWSKY. [^After a Jiaufe,'] 
Senfuality and vanity; defire and love of no- 
velty. 

CRXrSTlEW. 

Vanity is an idol, to which many an innocent 
heart has been facrificed. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Our liberty and advantage are my only induce- 
ments. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Right, if you Teel yourfelf firm enough not to 
overleap the proper boundaries. But not if you 
wifli to build our happinefs upon the mifery of a 
harmlefs creature. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Never ! 

CRUSTIEW. 

I am an old man, and fuperftition is the privi- 
lege of old age. Even if our plan fhould fucceed 
by the facrifice of an innocent, I would rather 
prefer flavery under the whip of the executioner, 
to liberty under the fcourge of confcience. As 
often as a ftorm fhould menace us upon the 
ocean, I fliould anxioufly exclaim — Behold the re- 
venge of the Almighty ! — Swear, therefore, to me, 
that you will not violate the maiden's honour! 

BENYOWSKY. 
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BENYOWSKY. 

Fie! this horrid thought has never tempted 
me. I fwear to you. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Well, then, you may continue to cherifh her 
hopes. A half-uttered word, a fearful glance, 
may lull her heart into fweet dreams. When we 
are gone, thefe will pafs away. Every thing is 
forgotten in this world but loft innocence. — ^In 
the mean time throw a deep veil over this fecret. 
Do not let it become the talk of the confpirators. 
Beware of StepanofF. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Why? 

CRUSTIEW. 

Becaufe he loves the girl even to madnds, 

BENYOWSKY. 

Is he acquainted with her? 

CRUSTIEW. 

No farther than the reft of us. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Is ihe acquainted with him? 

CRUSTIEW. 

I doubt ihe is not. 

BENYOWSKY. 

I Has be fpoken to her ? 

CRUSTIEW. 

Never. 

BENYOWSKY. 
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BENYOWSKY. 

And yet in love? 

CRITSTIEW, 

As a knight-errant with his princefs. — Now a 
Ivord to the bufinefs about which I have beehi in 
the meantime, employed. I have met with much 
fuccefs and niuch difappointment. 

BENYOWSKYi 

Firft — as to the fuccefs ! ' 

CRUSTIEW. 

It exceeds the difappointment.— Tfchiilofni- 
kofF failed to the Aleutian Iflands to catch fea- 
otters. Eight-and-fwenty hunters ferved under 
him. They are returned, and are diflatisfied; the 
trew is gained over to our intereft and the jDbip is 
at our fervice. 

BENYOWSKY; 

The voice of an angel ! 

CRUSTIEW. 

They affemble at midnight in the chapel, to 
plight their faith to us by an oath. 

BENYOWSKY. 

You havfe fucgeeded in a maftferly manner--^ 
Ah, Cruftiew! my head refembles a rar^e fliow. 
The piftures of imagination pafs before me in 
Variegated colours. Already I fancy myfelf in 
China, Japan, the Indies j already do we fail round 
the Cape of Good Hope — Hope! daughter of 
heaven! 

'^ CRUSTIEW. 
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CRirSTIlW* 

Be not fo hafty ; cover the flame with afhes^ 
we are ftill far from the goal. 

BENYOWSKY. 

The way il fcven, the rocks arc left behind* 

« 

CUtJSTIEW. 

And fuddenly, perhaps, upon this even way 
we (hall fink into a whirlpool ; malice peeps out 
from every chink; the jealous liften in every cor- 
ner; he is a fool who feeks his enemies upon 
the high road — they lie, concealed, behind the 
bulhed — they fuffer the unwary traveller to pals 
by^ and then ftrike him from behind. 

ABMTOWSKY. 

Ev6ry one approaches me with refpeft. 

CRUSTIEW. 

So much the worfe ! The colours they difplay 
will make you too fecure — many hate you, for 
there are always perfons difcerning enough to 
fefcl the fupcfiority of a great fpirit, and malig- 
nant enough to envy it. Many hate you on ac« 
count of the large fums they have loft to you at 
chefs^ For inftance, Kafarinoff, 

BENTOWSKV. 

Whati the filly merchant? 

CRUSTIEW. 

He lies in wait for you. 

BINYOW5KY* 

He? You are miftaken. This very mora^og 
he fetit me a prefent of tea and fugar* 

CRUSTIEW. 
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CRygTIEW. 

Be upon your guard i he (weHen$ hia knavery. 

BENYOW^ICy. 

Diffident old man ! Do not make men appear 
worfe than they are t raiftruft has already ftifHed 
many a noble 9^ilioo, and turned afide many an 
honourable foul. 

Caution is not miftruft. 

{^Enter Wasili.] 

WASILI. 

Alas^ what a niisfortune ! 
Speak* 

WASILI. 

Ow little fliepberd*$ dog, Sabac, is dead. 

CRUSTIEW. 

We have loft, then, a watchful friend. How 
did it happen ? 

WASILI. 

I was preparing tea for the Count ; the little 
rogue diverted me by his tricks j I gave him a 
piece of the fiigar which KafarinofF had fcnt you 
for a prefent. He ate it, and in a few minutes 
after rolled his eyes, fell into convulfions, and 
died. [Benyow/kyjlarts.] 

CRCJSTiEW. [After ajiaufe.l 

How now, Benyowiky ? 

F 2 BENYOWSJCY. 
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BENYOWSKY. 

I am thunderftruck. 

CRUSTTEW. 

Which of us knows men beft? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Thou doft: but he (hall fuffer for this diaboHcil 
trick. I will go to the governor — 

CRtrSTIEW. 

But not unarmed. 

BENYOWSKY. 

A poifoner is the moil defpicable of aflaifins ; 
a cudgel will be a fufficient defence. Bring me^ 
Wafili, a piece of the fugar. [Exit JVqfili.'] Poor 
little dog ! if old age (hould procure me repofe, 
thy ftatue, cut in marble, fliall adorn my garden, 
and the fight of thee fhall always awaken in me frefli 
gratitude to Providence. [^As he is going away^ he 
runs againft TJchuloJnikoff^ who with an enraged coun- 
tenance feizes him by the collar^ and cries out /] 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

Stop ! not a ftep further ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Pujhing him forcibly away^fo that hejiaggers."] 
There ! — ftand in the corner and declare your 
bufinefs ! 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

Damnation 1 that to me from an exile ! 

3ENY0WSKY. 

You ihould not have forgotten diat an exile is 
a-mau. 

TSCHITLOSNIKOrF. 
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TSCHIXLOSNIKOFF. 

Dihonour from one dilhonoured ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

So much the worfe for you, 

TSCHULOSNIKpFF. 

The governor (hall know it. 

BENYOWSKY. 

That he fliall. 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF, 

Speak ! what are you going to do ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Determining to break your neck, if you do |iot 
fpeak civilly. 

CRUSTIEW. \4Jid^.'\ 

Be calm ; paflion does no good, 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

. What doft thou murmur at, old rafcal? Thou 
haft feduced my crew, thoy haft ftirred them up to 
jnutiny and treafon. 

CRUSTIEW. 

[Embarrajfed,'] 

BENYOWSKY. 

You lie. 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. [To Benyowjky.^ 
A confpiracy is at work, and thou art at th§ 
head 1 

BENYOWSKY. 

You lie. 

* • 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 
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T^CHULOSNIKOFF. 

My pilot, flung by hi* confcience, difcovered 
it to me. 

BEKYOWSltT. 

He lies. 

TSCHULOSNIKOFP. 

Excellent ! every one lies ! Why, then, does this 
old rafcal ftand fo ftifF and motionlefe ? Why has 
fear benumbed his limbs ? Speak, Cruftiew, do 
you know itty cre\v ? 

CRU^tlEW. 

I kh6n them, 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

Why doft thou creep before day-break round 
their huts ? What art thou doing for hour* toge- 
ther with the doors barred ? 

BENYOWiKT. 

FcJOl ! with two words I will explain this rid* 
die. The governor, and feveral principal inhabi* 
tants of the town, have perfliaded me to eftablifh 
a public fchool. We want to conftruft a large 
building for the purpofe; your crew is idle; I 
wifli to hire them for the work ; I gave the order 
to Cruftiew ; he was making a bargain with them ; 
that is all. 

TSCHULOSKIKOJPF. 

Excellent invention ! a fine ftory : but wait, 

beKyoWsky. 
Now be filent. I have done you the honour 

to 



to refute your foolifh fufpicipn j but to endure 
longer this naadnefs would be weaknf & or fear. 
Beware ! - 

What ! you threaten ! 

JENYOWSKY, 

I can do more than threaten. 

TSCHULOSNIXOFF. 

Such an affiront from an exiled dog to a true 
citizen ! 

BENYOWSKY. [B^S A^W.J 

There ! you have your recompence ! [£jciin£ 
Urn <mt of doors.'] Now be gone, 

TSCHUL05KIX0FF, {JU H ^ag^.] 

This Ihall coft tbi^ thy life. 

CRy$T«;w, 
We are loft. 

How fo ? 

CRirSTIJfiW* 

He will go to the govempfr. 

BENYOWSKY. 

And I toQ. 

CRUSTIEW, 

He will cry, rage — 
J will ig^iik -calmly- 

CRUSXIEW. 

Afld if he doe* not c/wjvince^ he iviH excite 
^uipicion. 

BENYOWSKY. 
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BENYOWSKY. 

A calm countenance, in oppofition to mad paf^ 
fion, obtains an eafy viftory, 

CRUSTIEW. 

[At the window^ 
Then haften to prevent him. He is on foot; 
throw yourfelf in that fledge; crofs the river 
yonder, the way is ftiorter. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Well, if all fucceeds, you Aall fee; me foon 
again. [Goingihe meets Wafili,/rd?w whom he takes 
a jacket.'] Ah ! I had nearly forgotten the fugar. 

[Exit. 
; CRUSTIEW. [A/one.'] 

Without him our game had been loft. I, a 
weak man, wanted refolution : flavery, and old 
age, enervate body and foul. I am good for no- 
thing more. Youth delights itfetf-^oth hopes; 
the vigour of mankind breaks forth into adtio:** ; 
the grey-beard and the child have nothing for 
their portion but feeble wiflies. \^Exit. 

SCENE, an Apartment of the Governor's, 
[Athanasia enters fearfully.'] 

ATHANASIA. 

At length I am alone. Theodora is always be- 
hind me — always talking. Ah ! love is eloquent, 
but not talkative. Poor maiden ! if thy mother 
were but alive ftie would underftand thee. — ^This 

heart 
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heart wants relief. He is noble, he fhall know 
what is going forward here. Confidence begets 
generofity ! The noble mind is difarmed by the 
confeffion; " I am in his power" — Hufh ! I hear 
ibmebbdy upon the ftairs--r-a hafty ftep — it is his — 

{Enter Stepanoff.] 

ATHANASIA. 

Ah, no ! the fenfes have deceived the heart— 
Do you want my father? 

STEPANOFF. 

You, beautiful lady. 

ATHANASIA. 

What do you want ? 

STEPANOFF. 

More than God is willing to give me, your love. 

ATHANASIA. 

Are you out of your fenfes ? 

STEPANOFF. 

I fhall be fo, if you rejeft me. 

ATHANASIA. 

It does not become me to hear you. {Going.'] 

STEPANOFF. 

Stay, for God's fake ! Hear me to the end, and 
let your goodnefs and humanity dire£t you in your 
determination. I am indeed but an exile, the 
outcaft of humanity. For a rafh indifcretion of 
youth I was banifhed. My birth is equal to 
yours, my heart worthy of yours. An accident 
may loofe thefe chains, your fetters I will wear 

for 
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for ever, fieautiful lady ! look kindly on me, and 
a beam of hope will illume the nightly-gloom of 
my life. 

ATHASTASIA. 

£nough! { cannot make any anfwer to this 
confeffion ; though, out of compaflion, I will con- 
ceal this ftep from my father. [Going.] 

STfiPAIJOFF. 

Stop ! that the voice of tovc and of truth may 
fpeak to your heart. When I was dragged hither 
in chains^ feven years ago, and forced, for the firft 
time, to work on the fortifications, my powers, un- 
accuftomed to the labour of a flave, failed me. 
Worn out with toil, and ftretched upon the ram- 
part, I wifhed for death. At that moment you 
came along the ftreets, led by the hand of your 
good mother. Athanafia Atexiewna I you were 
then a little girl. With anxiety you flirunk back, 
when you faw me extended helplefs upon the 
ground ; you clung to your naother and entreated 
her, " Mother! give the poor man fomething!'* 
Your mother gave me a piece of money, aod I, in 
return, gave you my heart — Alas ! you are now 
grown up, and the time has ferved only to in- 
creafe my love. Years are paft, yet I ftill fee the 
lovely angel, as if it had been yeftcrday- The 
young fprig of gratitiade I thought to nourifli, 
and conceal it in my heart. Alas ! the fnait is 
love ! — Do not cocndemn me. — Do not xkive ime 

to 
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to defpair. I defire nothing — I alk for nothing. 
No oath, no promife which fhall bind you— only 
the hope, that, when fate again fmiles upon me,- 
you alfo may fmile upon tne. 

ATHANASIA. 

I pity you from my foul ; but feed you with 
vain hopes I cannot, and I will not. 

STEPAKOFF. 

You can, and you will not. [Bitterly.'] You 
cannot, becaufe you will not. 

ATHANASIA. 

To whom am I accountable for the fiate of my 
heart ? 

STEPAKOFF. 

Another flame glows beneath thefe afhes. 

ATHANASIA. 

Do you derive this audacity from my goodnefs? 

STEPANOFF. 

The charm of novelty has dazzled your youth- 
ful heart. 

ATHANASIA. 

Away! 

STEPANOFF. 

The ftowery fpeeches of a boafter have infe^ 
tuated you. 

ATHANASIA. 

B^ gone, madman ! I wifli to be alone. 

STEPANOFF. 

Do you expeft a vifit, lady ? Will he come ? 

ATHANASIA, 
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ATHANASIA. 

Who? 

STEPANOFF. 

The happy man, for whofe fake I am trampled 
in the duft. 

ATHANASIA^ 

Muft I call my father ? 

STEPANOFF. 

Do what you will ; my life is no longer valun 
able : the beautiful airy-fabric of my hopes, which 
I have been building for years, is deftroyed. I will 
not weep, and I cannot pray* Only a fool weeps, 
prays, or curfes. To the man of fpirit defpair 
cfFers other means. Should he be preferved for 
ridicule and contempt, like Samfon, he at Jaft 
feizes with powerful grafp the pillars of the tem- 
ple, and drags them, with a cra0i, iipoa himself 
and his enemies. 

ATHANASIA^ 

You rage. 

STEPANOFF, 

Not yet ; though foon perhaps I may. I will 
watch, obferve, and mark down every one of your 
looks— reach half involuntary motion I will inter- 
cept and finifli. Love, jealoufy, defpair, fhall 
fliarpen my perceptions ; and if Satan ftiall pro- 
cure me the happinefs to fee what I wifh fojr — 
Ha ! then a lively play fhall begin ! upon my 
grave (hall the furies brandifli your nuptial torgh. 

ATHANASIA. 
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ATHANASIA. 

Alas! how fliall I efcape this madman? 
\Enter Benyowsky.] 

ATHANASIA. 

[Joyfully running towards him^ 
Ha ! Count Benyowfky ! 

STEPANOFF. 

There he is J hell and the devil ! I have enough! 
— ^farewjcU, beautiful lady! I am now going. 
You fee I khow when to take my leave — and to 
die — though not unrevenged ! \He rujkes oulJ] 

BENYOWSKY. 

What means this? You tremble, and he rages \ 

ATHANASIA. 

I tremble indeedw 

BENYOWSKY. 

Wherefore? 

ATHANASIA. 

I will complain to my father. * 

BENYOWSKY. 

Ofwhat? 

■ 

ATHANASIA* 

No, I will not 

BENYOWSKY* 

What will you not ? 

ATHANASIA. 

I pity him ; he is out of his ferifcs; 

BENYOWSKY. 
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BENYOWSKY. 

Out of hi$ fenfes ! 

ATHANASIA. 

He loves me. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Is he for that reafon out of his fenf«s ? 

, ATHANASIA. 

An exile — 

BENYOWSKY, SJVith a^CfUy^ 
Right, lady, that I had almoft forgotten. 

ATHANAStA. \Embarraffed?^ 
Not becaufe he is an exile — »no — that i woc^ 
not fay. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Though it was fo true. 

ATHANASIA. 

But what is true is not always to be fpoken. 
Cannot an exile alfo be amiable ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Poffibly he can, but he durft not. 

ATHANASIA. 

An exile may ; but not he — he durft not. 

BENYOWSKY. {Abruply?^ 
Where is your father ? I muft fpcak to him. 

ATHANASIA. 

He is — dear Count, I have ofiended you. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Offended me ! how fo ? 

ATHANASIA. 
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ATHANASIA. 

You are alfo an exile. 

BEMYOWSKY. 

Alas ! 

ATHANASIA. 

I fo eafily forget that. 

BENYOWSKY* 

I never fhall forget it. 

ATHAKASIA. 

Indeed — becaufe your reafon has always the 
command of your pailions. 

BENYOWSKY. 

You fliould praife me for that. 

ATHANASIA. 

Willingly with the mouth, but the heart — 

BENYOWSKY. 

The heart would fain be flattered. 
ATHANASIA. \BaflifuUy?^ 
You are no flatterer. 

BENYOWSKY. [^Firmfy.] 
No. 

ATHANASIA. 

There are alfo truths, which the heart likes to 
hear. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Not every truth is proper to be fpoken. 

ATHANASIA. 

Atleaft, not by every one. 

BENYOWSKY. 
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BBNTOWSKT. 

True, lady. 

ATHANASIA. 

I mean StepanofF. 
And his equal. 

ATHANASIA^ 

Who is his equal ? 

BENYOWSKY^ 

Every exile* 

ATHANASIA. 

Every one ! — ^I underftand you. [IVith a fu^ 
jprejjed Jigkl Natural coldnefs is not virtue^ 

BENYOWSKY. 

But to fuffef and be filent is merit. 

ATHANASIA. 

Or obftinacy ; declare always what you feel, faid 
tny mother, and you will never feel what you 
ought not. 

BENYOWSKY. 

I 

This one beautiful maxim is a pi£hire of ydui^ 
mother. 

AtHANASIA. 

She has bequeathed me many of them. Were 
Ihe alive — Alas ! upon yonder hill is her grave, 
covered with fnow—- there will I, when the feft 
bloffojn of fpring appears, whifper my fecret ta 
the earth. \Ajiaufe.'\ You do not aflc ihc for my 
fecret.^ 

BENYOWSKLY. 
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BENYOWSKY. 

1 have no right to aflc you. 

ATHAiTASIA, 

You are my tutor — I dare and muft confide in 
you. Advife me. 

BENYOWSKY. 

• Iiiwhat? 

ATHANASIA« 

If I loved Stepanoff. . 

BENYOWSKY. 

Well, 

ATHANASIA. 

What ought I to do ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

To declare yourfelf to your father. 

athanasia. 
And then- — 

BENYOWSKY. 

If he would, by his power, reftbre liberty to 
your beloved, then you might, without a blufh, 
give him your hand. 

athanasia. 

You have fpoken to my foul. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Happy StepanoiBP! 

ATHANASIA. 

indeed, dear Count! would you think him 
happy, whom I love ? 

G BENYOWSKY. 
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BENYOWSKY. 

If he poflefs a feeling heart. 

ATHANASIA. 

[Inclinthg Hniidly towards him^ and hiding Her faci 

on kisfioulder.'] 
Do you poflefs it? [Benyowjky agitated.'] Yes 
or no. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Amiable innocence ! 

ATHANASIA. 

Yes or no. [Benyowjky firejjing her^ involuntarily, 
to his breajl.'] I fly to my father ! [She runs out."] 

BENYOWSKt. 

Athanafia, whither are you going? O God, 
what was tha,tt The heavenly charm of inno- 
cence overwhelmed me ! [Striking his foreheadi] 
Emilia ! my wife \ 

[Enter Hettman.] 

HETTMAN. 

Ah ! the very man I wanted \ 

BENYOWSKY. [Embarrajfed.'] 
Has any one enquired for me ? 

HETTMAN. 

Enquired ? — They have fought for you everf 
where. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Who? 

HETTMA:^r 
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HETT'MAN. 

t, — having to fpeak of very important matters 
\vith you. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Another time. I came hither upon bufinefs o( 
importance. [Going.] 

HETTMAN. 

I 

Stay — not a ftep ! On this minute depends^ 
perhaps, the fate of centuries. 

BENYOWSKY. [JJiJe.] 

Intolerable blockhead! — [Aloud.] What ar* 
your commands ? 

HETTMAN. 

I 

[ff^itk afmik of im/iortancei] 
A trifi<2i [After a foltmn fiaufe.] Half the 
world ! 

J5ENY0WSKY. 

Half the world ! [Aftde.] He tob is out of his 
fenfeSk 

HETTMAN. 

You ftart. Ha ! here is a head, tod in this head 
run wooderful things. _ 

BENYOWSKY. 

So I hear* 

HETTMAN. 

Who conquered - Kamtfchatka ? A Kofack- 
Who IS Heittman the Kofack ?--^L 

BENYOWSKY. 

: That I know, but — 

G 2 HETTMAN. 
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HETTMAN. 

Silence — no talking ! Promife me profound fe- 
crecy with regafd to all I have juft now confided 
to you. 

BENYowsKY. [Smi/ing.'] ' 

Willingly. 

HETTMAN. 

I have a little plan — when I fay a little plan, I 
mean a great one. In fiiort — [Drawing him 
afide.'] I will fettle a colony upon the Aleutian 
iilands. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Indeed ! 

HETTMAN- 

You (hall affift me in bringing this fketch to 
perfeftion. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Ahr 

HETTMAN* 

When I fay \o perfeSHoHy I refer to the/^«; for 
as to the fword, a Kofack does not want ifliftatice. 
You fhall perfuade the governor to propofe it tO' 
the Emprefs, 

BENYOWSKY. 

Proceed, 

HETTMAN.^ 

Do you not perceive ? I make you all free and 
happy :— the governor promoted from this place to 

Ocho2:k> 
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Ochozk ; you made governor of Kamtfchatka ; I 
regent of the Aleutian Iflands, and, before ypu 
are aware of it, conqueror of California, 

BENYOWSKY. 

Bravo ! the plaji is inimitable. 

Is it not? [fVith gravity,^ I wi(h you joy, go-, 
yerrjor of Kamtfchatka. 

BENYOWSKY, 

[JVith the fame gravity.'] 
I thank your Californian Majefty; though I 
fliould rather wifh, if it pleafe you, that you wppld 
nominate me your prime minifter and general ia 
chief. 

HETTMAN. 

This, too, dear Count, fhall be granted to you^ 

BENYOWSKY. 

I am fully fenfible of your kindnefs-^ 

HETTMAN. 

So am I, I am fo fenfible of it, that I muft 
laugh at feeing you in idea at the head of my 
troops. Well ! an alliance pffenfive and defenfive, 
[Extending his hand,] 

BENYOWSKY, [Shaking ft.] 

Be it fo. \^AJide^ Bear with a fool, if he can 
be ufeful to you, ' > 

[Enter Governor,] 

GOVERNOR. 

\yelcorpe. Count ! Where is my daughhr ?. 

M BENYOWSKY. 
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BENYOWSKY. 

She was here juft now, 

GOVERNOR. 

Theodora told me that fhe was inquiring for 
me. 

HETTMAN, 

[fVitA an air of imfiartance,^ 
We have, in the mean time, found a kingdom ! 

BENYOWSKY* 

Before we take poffeffion of it, I demand juftice, 

GOVERNOR, 

How fo ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

A mad fellow, Tfchulofnikoff, has attacked me 
in my hut, and irritated me by the greateft infvilts^ 
till at laft I kicked him out of doors. 

GOVERNOR, 

The occafion ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

I wiflied to hire his crew to affift in building a 
fchool-room : the fool fays, that I wanted to ex- 
cite a mutiny, and to engage his people in it, 

GOVERNOR. 

As ftupid as malicious. 

he-Ittman. 
We muft give the rafcal the cat. 

GOVERNOR. 

I will fend for him. 

BBNtOWSKY. 

They envy me the honour of your confidence, 

mnd. 
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and, on that account, perfecute me with hatred, 
and threaten me with aflfaffination. 

GOVERNOR. 

AflafGnatioQ ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

Here is the proof. [Ife produces th^ pg^K-l 
Underthe malk of friendftiip the merchant Kafa- 
riijofF fent nie poifoned fugar, A (Jog that ate of 
it, died upon the fpot. 

GOVERNOR. 

Is it polEble! give it to me, [He takes the 
fugar.] 

HETTMAN, 

The knout for the rafcal ! 

[Governor rings ^ and Ordonnanz enters.] 

GOVERNOR. 

Send immediately for Tfchulofnikoflf and Kafg- 
rinofF, 

QRDQNNANZ, 

TfchulofnikofF is already in the anti-chamber, 
and requefts an audience, 

GOVERNOR. 

Tell him to come in, 
[Ordonnanz opens the door and beckon^ TfchuloJ" 

nikoff.] 
TSCHULosNiKOFF. [Entering.] 
Pleafe your excellency, I come — 

GOVERNOR, 

With a bold countenance, I fee. 

PETTMAN. 
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HETTMAN. 

You are a wprthlefs fellow ! 

» 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

I accufe this ftranger of high treafon. 

HETTMAN. 

What ! my minifter ! 

GOVERNOR. 

Dare you calumniate a man, who, even in fet- 
ters, has done more for the governinent than au 
hundred free fcoundrels like yourfelf ? 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF, 

I have proofs — 

GOVERNOR. 

9 

Silence ! you have no fenfe of any thing great 
and good. You adhere to your ftupidity like the. 
beetle to the dunghill. I know this man,-7-I am 
informed of all he undertakes ; and if any one 
dare to throw impediments in his way, the fui\ 
fliall have (hone upon him for the laft time. 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF, 

He excites fedition, 

GOVERNOR. 

Begone! I will hear no more; you owe him 
thanks, and you pay him with calumny. He 
vrould make your children men; and, brutes as ye. 
are, ye would prevent him. 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

But my pilot— 

GOVERNOR* 
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GOVERNOR. 

Silence and be gone ! 

TSCHUJLOSNIKOFF, 

He has treated me ill — 

HETTMAN. 

He ferved you right, 

TSCHPXOSNIKOFF. 

But^ good God — 

[Governor rings, and Ordonnanz entersS\ 

' GOVERNOR. 

There ! to the guard with that fellow. 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 4 

Very well. I am going. You will repent it, 
and [To Benyow/ky] you fhall foon feel my revenge, 
lExity enraged.] 

BENYOWSKY. 

He ftill threatens. 

GOVERNOR. 

Ridiculous. 

HETTMAN. 

« 

Forty cuts with the cat will cool his angen 

POVERNOR. 

Be not difturbed, dear Count. I promife you 
fatisfaftion and fecurity. Calumny can only^ftiade 
a good confcience, as a black veil, the beautiful 
bofom. . It (hines through it. I know thofe half 
men ; I know you alfo. Honour and life I would 
confide to you. 

HETTMAN. 
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HETTMAI^, 

I _ 

And California into the bargain, 

BENYawsKY, I4fidi:.] 

This confidence is a reproach I w^s not pfe* 
pared for, 

ORDONNANZ. 

The merchant Kaiarinoit 

GOVERNOR. 

Let him come in, 
[Ordonnanz opens the dooTy and Kafarhioff enters^ 

KASARINOFF. 

Your Excellency hasi commanded — 

GOVERNOR, 

BriQg us tea. — Come nearer, my dear Kafarl-r 
noflp. I hear you are induftriou^ and careful. 
Your trade is extenfive y you deferve encourager 
ment. 

KASARINjOPF. 

I only wifti for your favour. 

GOVERNOR^ 

It is your due. A great merchant i^ a greaf 
man. The monarch furveys his dominions; the 
merchant thq world. With the right h?ind he 
touches Afia, and with the left America. By ^ 
ilroke of the pen^ he unites the moft diftant pa^rt^ 
pf the world, m^kes lemons abound in Kamt- 
fch^tk^ and discovers gold in th^ bowels of the 
parth. Let honour be fhown to him. who deferve^ 

honour. 



honour. Seat yourfdf near to me, my dear Kafa» 
rinofF; let us drink a cup of tea together, ajid 
talk of*bulinefs. \He p/ottrs out the tea himfelf.^ 
This tea — I received it ftom.Irku;}k; it i$. cara- 
van-tea. You underftand this, article of trade. 
It is very good, I muft thankfully c^cknowledge 
that my friends load me with prcfent«, [Hefiitts 
fome fugar into Kafarinoff^s cnfi?^ This fugar, for 
inftancCi is it not £ne and white? A gift from 
Count Benyowflty. [He puts in another JiiejceJ\. 
You deal likewife in fugar ; tafte it. 

KASARINOFF. 

[Einb€irraJ[[ed and anxiouflys^ 
Pleafe your excellency, it is not the hour at 
which I ufually drintk tea* 

GOVERNOR. 

I entreat you, drink. 

KASARINOPF. 

I am not at all fond of tea. 

GOVERNOR. 

Perhaps not ; but drink fome to obligee* rafi. 

KrASARINOFF. 

It makes me hot and uncojnfortabk. 

qOVERNOR. 

Only one cup. * . 

KASARIHOFF. 

I muft entreat you to excufe me. 

GOVERNOR. [Gravely.'] 
Drink, friend KafarinofF! Do you think &e tea 
is poifoned ^ 

KASARINOFF% 
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KASARIHOFF. 

God forbid ! 

GOVERNOR. 

Then drink 3 I command you I 

KASARINOFF. 

[Takes the cup, trembling^ 
I have fuch an averfion to tea. 

GOVERNOR. 

I will put more fugar in it ; then it will not 
hurt you. [He pits another piece of fugar into the< 

KASARINOFF. [Tremi/ing.'] 
I !— ah \—[He /ets the cup fall.'] 

GOVERNOR. 

[Rifes angri/yj] 
Ah! poifoner. 

KASARINOFF. 

^Falling upon his knees,] 
Mercy ! 

HETTMAN, 

The knout 1 

GOVERNOR. 

Then it is but too true; this bloody, villanpus 
device ! Count Benyowlky, pronounce his fen- 
tence^ it (hall be put in execution this very hour. 

KASARINOFF. 

Mercy! Mercy I 

HETTMAN. • 

The knout i The knout ! 

BENYOWSKX. 
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BENYOWSKY. 

Do you leave the. punifhment of this man to 
tne? 

GOVERNOR. 

Entirely to you. 

BENYOWSKY. 

I have your v^ord, that my fentencie fliall deter- 
mine his fate. 

GOVERNOR*' 

You have* 

BENYOWSKY. 

Well, then — I pardon him. 

ooveAnor* 
How? 

HETTMAN* 

What? 

KASARINOFF. 

[^Embracing his knees J^ 
God ! what a man ! [fVitk an inarticulate voice.] 
I have no words — let thefe tears wafli away my 
guilts 

BENYOWSKY. 

Rife, go, and be my friend. 

GOVERNOR. 

No, Count, I dare not confent to this^ 

BENYQWSKY. 

I have your word. 

GOVERNOR. 

Your aftion is noble, but — 

SENYOWSKTr 
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Jf It IS noble, fo much the better : then youf 
heart anfwers for your word. 

150VERNOR. 

[Embraces him with ^motidn^ . 
I have efteemed you, no\v I admire you. [To 
Kafarinoff.l^ Go, and make yourfelf worthy of his 
forgivenefs. 

KASARINOFF. \jAgitated.'\ 
1 cannot fpeak — I will fetch my children — they 
lliall thank him. [Exit. 

HETtlVfANi 

[Extending his hand to Benyowjk^.l 
Friend, you have afted magnanimoufly, like a 
Kofack« I appoint you my criminal judge at 
California. 

ATliANA'SIA. 

[Ruffles ifiy and throws her arms around her father i] 
My dear father ! 

GOVERNOR. 

Whit's the matter f 

athanAsia. 
At laft I have found you. 

dOVERNOk. 

What do you waht ? 

ATHAl^AStA.' ^ 

I 

Your corifent. 
To what ? 

AtHANASlA. 
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ATHANASIA* 

To my happinefs. 

GOVERNOR* 

Is not your happinefs my wifli ? Speak- 

ATHANASIA. 

I am in love. 

GOVERNOR- 

In love ! 

BENYOWSICY. 

[P^ery muck embarrajfed,'] 
I Will take my leave. 

ATHANASIA. 

Stay, Count Benyowlky, I need not to be 
afhamed of my love. 

GOVERNOR. 

I am aftoniflied ! fo fuddenly — 

HETtMAN. 

I have perceived nothing of it. 

ATHANASIA. 

<\Goes to BenyowJky^Jeizes his hand^ and tttms herfelf 

to her father.'] 
Your bleffing, dear father ! 

GOVERNOR. 

Howl you love the Count? 

ATHANASIA. 

Whom clTe could I love ? 

HETTMAN. 

Well, well. 

^OVfiRjJOK. 
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GOVERKOR. 

But do you confider — 

AtHANASlA. 

I confider all ; his magnanimity^ your goodnefs^ 
the laft hours of my mother 1 Shall I repeat to you 
her dying words ? — ^Yes, it was in this room, in 
this very room (he expired. Upon this fpot ftood 
her bed -, here you were fitting at the heady and 
here I kneeled at her feet. You wept — I fobbed — 
my mother groaned. In her * laft dying ftruggle' 
flie once more raifed herfelf, preffed your hand^ 
tod fpoke in broken accents — Give to my Atha- 
nafia the man of her heart. — Here he ftands. — 
Dear father! give to your Athanafia this maivof 
her heart ! 

GOVERNOR. 

Child, you furprize me. 

ATHANASIA. 

[Drawing Benyowjky along with her.'] 
Here, upon this fpot, where my mother diedy 
here we implore your bleffing 1 

GOVERNOR. 

As foon as the Count fliall once be free — 

AtftANASIA. 

Will he tiot be free as foon as yoti pleafe? — 
Genius of my mother^ defcend ! Influence my fa- 
ther's heart, that he may fulfil your laft vvi{h ! 

HETTMAN. 

I fhould think> my good friend, you might with- 
out danger— 

AtHANASlA. 
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ATHANASIA. 

Danger! Can it be dangerous to recompenfe 
virtue? 

HET.TMAN. 

The Ukafe pf Peter the Firft extends to many 
.cafes *• 

ATHANASIA. 

A thoufand bleflings upon the aflies of Peter 
the Great, for this law! 

HETTMAN. 

The fhip faved in the voyage from Ochozk. 

ATHANASIA. 

Aye, indeed ! that alone. 

HETTMAN. 

The introduftion of the cultivation of com in 
Lopotka. 

ATHANASIA. 

Right, I wan Fedrowitfch! oh! how amiable 
you are ! 

HETTMAN. 

Yes, yes, the Kofacks are always amiable — ^If, 
moreover, we take into confideration the Aleutian 
Ifles, California. 

ATHANASIA. 

You do not fpeak a word, dear Benyowlky I 

BENYOWSKY. 

What can I fay ? I am racked by the thought, 

* A law of Peter I. empowering the governor, in certain 
cafes, to give liberty to flaves. 

H that 
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that your good hiker miift believe I advifed you 
to this fiep. 

ATHANASIA. 

No, that you never did. No, my father, he did 
not. He has tormented my love-fick heart with 
his cool reafon ; he was fo infenfibly reafonable — 
fo unfeelingly noble. — Dear father! you are imre- 
folved. Here I kneel, where once I kneeled by 
the death-bed of my mother ; here, where (he gave 
me her laft bleffing ; here muft that blefling be 
fulfilled, now or never ! 

GOVERNOR. 

Rife, Athanaiia. Beitfo^ my grey-head obeys 
my heart. I venture fomething for you and him : 
but you deferve it — Count, you are free. The 
Chancellor fliall execute the inftrument in the 
proper form — [Eml^r^mg Aim.] I embrace my 
fon. 

BENYOWSKY. 

God! is it poffible] 

ATHANASIA. 

. [Ki/^ng her fathers Aand.] 
Oh, my good father! Happinefs! Happinefs! 
Thanks and happinefe. How is it with me ? My 
eyes, my heart fo full — I muft kifs you, dear Hett- 
man! Benyowlky is free! he is free, and mine! 
Where is Theodora ? The whole houfe Ihall par- 
take of my happinefs! The whole caftlel The 
whole town! [She Jiuts a kurfe itUo Benyhv/ky's 

iand.} 
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iand.'] This for the poor exiles — He is free, and 
mine! [Sierufkes out.] 

BENYOWSKY. 

iFjgry mud affeSed.] 
Governor— 

GOVERNOR. 

Why not, father ? 

BENYQWSKY. 

If I am at prefent dumb— 

GOVERNOR. 

I imderftand you. 

HETTMAN. 

Dumb ! Fiflies are dumb, becaufe they drink 
water. We muft empty a couple of bottles \ they 
will unloofe the tongue. 

GOVERNOR. 

Right, Iwan Fedrowitfch ; wine fhould be the 
conipanion of joy, as dew is of a fine morning:—- 
Come. 

•BENYOWSKY. 

The extremes of happinefs and mifery are nearly ' 
conneGed with each other : both are the caufe of 
tears, not of words : both defire folitude. I muft 
take my leave for a few moments. [JS.xit. 

HETTMAN. 

Singular man ! when I am happy I muft drink. 

GOVERNOR. 

Let him go 3 happinefs is not to be found in 
the tankard. 

H 2 HETTMAN. 
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HETTMAN. 

Glafs or tankard, the fame to ipe ! when I fay 
happinefs it always implies thirft. By my good 
fword ! I am as thirfty as a dog after a long chace. 

GOVERNOR. 

Well, then, let us drink to the welfare of the 
young couple. 

[Ordonnanz entef's.] 

ORD.ONNANZ. 

TfchulofnikofF has efcaped from the guard. 

GOVERNOR. 

Efcaped ! Fool ! All Kamtfchatka is but a 
prifon. 

HETTMAN. 

The knout will overtake him. 

GOVERNOR. 

[T(7 tAe Ordonnanz J] 
Bring a bottle of wine. 

HETTMAN. 

One bottle! what are you thinking of? Bring 
four. If, upon Athanafia's wedding-day, the fea 
were changed into wine, a happy KofTack would 
empty it. [Exeunt omnes. 

[The Scene changes to an open fquare under the 
window of the cajile^ towards evening : a balcony y and 
under the balcony ajionejeat. Tfchulofnikoff and his 
nephew Grigori enter.] 

TSCHULOSNIKOFP. 
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TSCttUtOSNIKOFF. 

He muft pafs this way. 

GRIGORI. 

Dear uncle, what is the matter with you ? 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

Give me your knife. 

GRIGORI. 

What are you going to do ? 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

To revenge myfelf and die. 

GRIGORI. 

To revenge yourfelf! On whom? 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

On Benyowiky. 

GRIGORI. 

What has he done to you? 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

I (hall go mad if I relate it again. 

GRIGORI. 

But think what you hazard. 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

I hazard nothing, t fend him before me to 
hell, that I may find a companion there. 

GRIGORI. 

Will you murder him ? 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

Give me your knife. 

GRIGORI. 

There it is. 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 
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TSCHVLOSNIKOFP. 

Is it (harp— yes. 

6RI60RI. 

But for God's fake ! 

tSchulosnikoff- 
Referve your prayers for the churchy and go to 
the devil ! I do not want you. 

• GRICORI. 

I cannot leave you, 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

Then ftay, and give the dog abfolution. 

GRIOORI. . 

• • • . 

It grows dark. . 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

So much the better. 

GRIGORI. 

Not long ago I met fix of the guards who were 
feeking you. 

TSCHXJLOSNIKOFF. *; 

Let them feek ! They (hall not find me till this 
^nife ha3 found the way to his heart, 

GRIGORI. 

I heard, juft now, that Benyow&y has obtained 
Jiis liberty, 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

flashe? — 

GRIGORI. 

He is to be married to the governor's daugh- 
ter, 

TSCHULpSNIROFF, 
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TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

Indeed ! 

GRIGORI. 

The marriage is^ perhaps; at this moment cele- 
brating, and you wait in vain. . 

TSCHULOSNIKOPF. 

Then I will wait till the fun is burnt to a cinder 
— ^Hark! I hear him coming ; retire to the walL 

tSRIGORI. 

• Dear imcle ! 

TSCHULOSNIKOPF. 

. Go, or I will plunge the knife into your body! 
[They fefiar ate. 1 

. BENYOWSKY. 

\Walking over thejlage in deep, thought^^ 
Athanafia! Emilia! 

TSCHULOSNIKOPF.* \RuJhing foTth^ 
It is he! die! traitor! \Throws himjelf upon Be^ 
nyowjkyj] 

• * . • 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Hearing his exclamation, turns round fuddenly and feizes 
his arm. They ftruggle^BenyowJky calls aloud. ^ 
Help! murder! 

TSCHULOSNIKOPF. 

Grigori, come to my affiftance ! \Grigori attacks 
Benyowjky ; Kafarinoff appears with his two children in 
his handy whom he leaves *y and^ throwing Tfchulofnikoff 
to the groundy dijarms him. — Benyowjky y in the mean 
time, makes himfelf majier of Grigori. — Theodora ap-- 

pears 
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pear^ on the balcony y mingles her cries with thofe of the 
combatants and children^ and runs back."] 

[Corporal enters with Guards.] 

CORPORAL. 

What is here ? Be ftill ! What is the matter 
here? — Ah! TfchulofnikofF, have we found you 
again? 

KASARINOFF* 

He was going to affaflinate the Count. 
BENYOWSKY. [Loofing GrigoH.'] 
Run, young man, I will not injure you. [Grigori 
runs away.'] 

CORPORAL. 

Was you not already ripe for the knout ? Come 
along with us ! march ! 

TSCHULOSNIKOFF. 

Devil! [He fpts at Benyowjky.] May God in 
heaven damn you I [Exit with guards 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Embraces his Jireferver,] 
KafarinofF! 

KASARINOFF. 

You bade me go and be your friend. You fee 
I have obeyed you. 

BENYOWSKY. 

You have paid your debt honeftly. 

KASARINOFF. 

Here are my little ones ; — they came to embrace 
your knees, and lifp you thanks. Yet fortune has 

enabled 
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enabled me to do more. It is a kindnefs in her 
fo give a man an opportunity of (hewing his gra- 
titude. 

BENYOWSKY. 

KafarinofF, iny friend! — ^That title is not with 
me a word of trifling import— Farewell. 

KASARINOFF. 

It is dark and you are alone : I will accompany 
you. 

BENYOWSKY. 

I will accept your offer as far as the river, if you 
pleafe. 

KASARINOFF. 

I will ferve you till death. [ They go arm in arm, 
the children follow. 1 

HETTMAN. 

[Coming from the other fide^ much intoxicated.'] 
Ha! ha!— check mate! — What noife did I 
hear? [He looks every where round.] Nobody ! — 
Nobody makes a noife here — When I fay nobody, 
I mean a great number of men, who are run away. 
— What can be the matter with Theodora? — 
What makes her fcream ? — Why does (lie difturb 
me at my bottle? Five glaflfes more, and five 
moves more upon the board — then we had both 
been check mate ! Ha I ha ! ha 1 — [He finks upon 
the flone iench.] This is a tolerably cool feat. 
When I fay cool, I mean cold — How I The king 
of California is check-mate! Ha! ha! hal [C©«- 
tinues muttering to himfelf] 

KUDRIN. 
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KVD&IN. 

[EfHers wit A tie Balalaika under his arm. He looks 

. about him fearfully!] 
. At laft all is qiiiet^ and dark as, the grave. The 
fiars are gone to reft, wrapt up in gloomy fnow- 
clouds. [Going to the balcony^ Huih ! Theodora! 
— She is not upon the balcony. Perhaps fhe has 
been there — ^I fliall decoy the little bird. \He 
tunes the Balalaika.] My fingers are benumbed 
with cold. [He breathes upon his hand.] Now, 
now, that will do. • The breath of a lover would 
melt icicles, and diflblve diamonds. [He plays and 

Wake, my fair one, hither turn thee, 

Blefs thy true love's fight; 
Sprites, ere now, and refllefs lovers, 

Seek the filent night. 

See thy anxious lover waiting, 

Haften to his arms ; 
Tbo* the cold wind bites fev^rely> 

Love his bofom warms. 

Tho' the ftars refufe their twinkling, 

Cynthia give no ray ; 
Yet can love with cheerful fplendor, 

Chace the gloom away. 

Then wake my fair one, hither turn thee, 

Blefs thy true love's fight; 
Sprites, ere now, and refilefs lovers. 

Seek the filent night *, 

* From a favourite Romance, in a Ruffian Opera, called 

MKLlflK. 

THEOPORA* 
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4 

THEODORA. 

[^Iffiearmg on the bakotiy.1 
Hufh! 

KUDRIN, 

Hu(h« 

THEODORA* 

* • • • 

. Is it you? 

KUDRIN. 

I have been here a long time* 

THEODORA. 

» • 

Pear Kudrin^ the houfe is full of merriment 

KtJDRlN. 

So much the better. 

THEODORA. 

My lady is going to be married. 

KUDRIK. 

To whom ? 

THEODdRA. 

To Count Benyowlky. 

KUDRIN. 

Benyowlky ! 

THEODORA. 

And our rofes too fhall bloom. 

KUDRIN. 

Well, then/ we fhall take a voyage^ all together^ 
beyond the fea. 

THEODORA. 

I 

Why, you goofe, travelling is not thought of 

noWf 

KVDRIN. 
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KUDRIH. 

What then ? 

THEODORA. 

Marriage. 

KUDRIN. 

Then you do not know — and your lady does 
not know* 

THEODORA. 

What do we not know ? 

KUDRIN. 

And yet to be married — that is curious. 

THEODORA. 

Speak. 

KUDRIN. 

Yes, if I dared. 

THEODORA. 

Why dare you not ? 

KUDRIN. 

Becaufe I have taken a terrible oath. 

THEODORA. 

Why — what about ? 

KUDRIN. 

Can you keep.a fecret? 

THEODORA. 

Like the grave. 

KUDRIN. 

Hear, theft, dear Theodora; I came hither to 
perfuadejrou — 

THEODORA. 

To. what ? 

KUDRIN. 
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KUDRIN. 

To accompany me in our flight. 

THEODORA. 

In what flight ? 

KU0RIN. 

t 

If you betray me we are all lofl:. 

THEODORA. ^ 

Silly man ! Love and treachery never live under 
the fame roof. 

KUDRIN. 

There is a great number of us, a very great 
number, both free men and exiles. Count Beny- 
owflcy is our leader, we have a Ihip, we fly, God 
knows where, to a mofl: beautiful country. 

THEODORA. 

Are you dreaming, or is your brain turned ? 

KUDRIN. 

Neither : it is all true, all prepared, and very 
ftiortly — ^will you go with me, Theodora ? . 

THEODORA. 

But my lady — 

KUDRIN. 

Well, when the Count marries her, he will cer* 
tainly take her with him. 

THEODORA. 

Incomprehenfible ! 

KUDRIN. 

What does that fignify? Make,yourfelf ready, 

pack 
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pack up your alL Then huzza! we fhall fail 
round the world« 

THEODORA. 

But the governor— 

KVDRIK. 

He may ftay and play at chefs with that old 
fool, Hettman. 

HETTMAK. 

[Starts vp andjeizes Kudrin by the collar^ 
Ha ! Rafcal ! \Theodora f creams and runs away.J 

KITBRIK. 

[Sinks trembling vjf^n his knees."] 
Mercy ! we are loft ! . 

HETTMAN. 

[Ho/ding himfqfiJ] 
Rafcal ! what did you fay ? 

KUDRIN. 

Ah ! I am drunk, I know not what to fay. 

HETTMAN. 

Treafon ! Benyowlky ! my Califomian miniftcrl 

' KUDRIN. 

« 

I have beien.amongft the Kamtfchatcans — ^they. 
have made me drink. — My fenfes are quite goiie. 

HETTMAN. 

Come along with me to the guard. [He tries to 
drag him away."] 

KUDRIN. 

Leave me, I entreat you, only till to-morrow 
morning. 

HETTMAN. 
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HETTMAK. 

Be gone» rafcal ! 

KUDRIK. 

[Hejmfies Hettmanfo violently that he falls.'] 

Go to the devil ! [He runs away!] 

.. 

HETTMAN. 

What! that tome? To Hettman? Halloo therc^ 
guard! Treafon! Ships! Love intrigues ! Flight! 
Confpiracy! \He reels out.] 



END OF THE THIRD ACT. 



ACT 
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ACT IV. 

[Crustiew, BATtTRiN, and a party ^Conspi- 
rators in Crustiew's Apartment. Somejland 
in groups ^Jonie walk up and downJ^ 

first conspirator. 
JlIe does not yet return. 

SECOND CONSPIRATOR. 

It is already dark. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Be fatisfied, he is certainly coming. 

THIRD CONSPIRATOR. 

TfchulofnikofF is bold. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Benyowflcy, cunning. 

FIRST CONSPIRATOR. 

The governor, rigorous. 

CRUSTIEW. 

But not fufpicious. 

SECOND CONSPIRATOR- 

He will become fo. 

CRUSTIEW. 

If fo, the hour of deliverance is not far off. 

FIRST CONSPIRATOR. 

I have fighed after it thefe ten years. 

SECOND 
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8EC0VP CONSPIRATOR. 

I feren. 

THIRD CONSPIRATOR. 

I feventeen. 

CRUSTIEW. 

And I twenty-two. Conceive, brethren, if you 
can, the delightful fpcffcacle, when we difembark 
on the coaft of a foreign country, where no fnow 
j)revents us from kifling the ground, and the fer- 
tile earth imbibes our tears of joy« Hail \ Hai| 
to our deliverer i 

ALL. 

Hail to faim ! 

STEPAKOFF. [R$f/iiS iH.] 

We are loft 

ALL. 

What is the matter ? 

STEPANOPP. 

We are betrayed. 

ALL. 

Betrayed 1 

STEPANOPP. 

Your hero, Benyow)(ky, has obtained freedom 
^ar hinifelf. 

ALL. 

How fo? Speak! declare! 

8TEPAK0PP, 

The governor is to give hira his daughter in 
marriage, 

I CONSPI* 
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CONSPIRATORS. 

Welh 

STEPANOFF. 

Well, blockhead ! Confequently he has betray- 
ed us. 

CRUSriEW. 

This confequence is not clear to me. 

STEPANOFF. 

No ! why is he free ? The price muft always be 
fomething of importance — a fervice to the ftate, 
and what fervice was in bis power but that of 
turning traitor ? — He can talk : with his tongue 
he has feduced us, and we refemble a fwarm of 
bees enticed by falfe allurements — Firft, he fooled 
the old man. [Pointing to Crujiew.] And tihe old 
man has fooled us. With Ruffian blood he pur- 
chafes his freedom, and with it he fprinkles his 
nuptial bed ! — To-day he will fee us dragged to 
the fcaffbld, and to-morrow celebrate his mar- 
riage. Revenge! revenge on the traitor! 

ALL. 

Revenge! revenge! 

STEPANOFF. 

We muft die, but Benyowfky fliall fall firft ! . 

ALL. 

He dies ! 

CRX7STIBW* 

Be not fo raih^ brethren ! 

STEPANOFF. 
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STEPANOFF. 

What puniflimcnt did we denounce on perjury? 
Speak ! 

ALL. 

Death! death! 

CRUSTIEW. 

If he be guilty, he muft die;---I myfelf^ old as 
I am, will fummon up the laft remains of my vi- 
gour, to plunge the deadly fteel into his breafti 
But you muft hear him. Should this man be 
found a hypocrite — flfi)uld that eye, replete with 
virtue, be but the fiftitious refemblance of it; then 
farewell my belief in honefty and faith ! I believe 
him innocent— you muft hear him ! 

STEPANOFF. 

Speak on in his defence, old chatterer* 

CRUSTIEW* 

Not I, he himfelf muft fpeak ; you muft heat 
him. 

STEPANOFF. 

Himfelf !— Do you think him fuch a fool as" to 
venture to appear amongft us any more? 

[Enter BenVowsky;] 

CRirSTIEWi 

Here he is. 

STEPANOFF* 

. Ha ! [Drdws his fword^. To. the ground with 
him ! 

I 2 ALL* 
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< ALL. 

[Draw tieir /words.'] 
Cut down the traitor ! 

CRUSTIEW. 

[ Throws himfelf upon Benyowjky.^ 
Through my breaft then (hall your fwords find 
a paflfage. Retire, brethren ! he is in your power, 
and you muft hear him ! Retire!- He cannot ef- 
cape you. 

BATURIK. 

Cruftiew is right ; furrouAd the door. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Let me fpeak, Cruftiew. What do you requird? 

STEPANOFF. 

Your life I 

lENYOWSKY. 

Have I not facrificed it to obtain your freedom? 
Am 1 not a member of your body ? 

STEPANOFF. 

An infqflious ulcer. Defend yourfelf 1 

BENYOWSKY. 

Wherefore ? 

STEPANOFF. 

Are you free ? 

benyowsky; 

Yes! 

Will the govdTfiOT give you hii^ daeghtcp in 
marriage ? 

i BENYOWSKY. 
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Yes! 

STEPAHOFF. 

Novi^^ brethren ! have I deceited you ? What 1 
IsfarthearteftimonyBeceflary^ Revengd! revenge 1 

ALL. 

l^mJjfik tieir/mfdsJ] 
Revenge! revenge I 

€RV9TIEW« 

Hold ! — You fee, Benyowiky, we do not com- 
prehend you: explain this riddle. 

BEKYOW6KY. 

I guefs your meaning. Should I appear here 
thus tranquil, if I were the chara&er this villain 
"would render me? Examine my countenance. 
Does tfeafon harbour there? Read ye the pangs 
of confcience in my features ? 

STEPANOFF. 

A very poor defence truly. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Miferable babbler l-^-Hear me, brethren, and 
judge. I went to the governor. You know the 
reafon. His daughter loves me. He loves his 
daughter. It is very natural that ihe fliould aik 
for my liberty ^ — ^veiy natural that the father ftiould 
grant it. He embraced me as his fon-in-hiw. 
How was I to aft? Refufe this honour? Why? I 
muft have given my reafons — and what reafons ? 
Was not diffimulation, here, felf-defence? Cannot 
my liberty be of two-fold benefit ? 

STEPANOFF. 
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STEPANOFP. 

Thou Heft! 

BENYOWSKY. 

I defpife you !— Brethren, I ftand in the midft 
of you without any means of defence, and without 
arms. If I have betrayed you, in a few minutes 
the guard will furround our village. Then cut 
me to the ground* 

CRUSTIEW. 

He is innocent. 

ALL. 

He is. [Theyjiut ufi their /words.'] 
STEPANOFP. [^Raging.'] 

Wilt thou, diffembling villain, always triumph? 
Take thy fword, I challenge thee. God be judge 
between me and thee. If thy confcience be pure, 
ftand forth. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Give me a fword ! 

CRUSTIEW. 

By no means — we will not fufFer it. Your life 
is valuable to us* StepanofFis fired by jealoufy, 

STEPANOFP. 

Benyowlky is a hero in words only. 

BENYOWSKY. [Pofflonatefy.] 
Give me a fword ! 

BATXJRIN. 

[^Sfefis between them.] 
Hold ! — I can no longer be filent. This man 

is 
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is the traitor, [Pointing to Stefianoff^ whg a^ears 
thunderftruck.'] 

ALL* 

What? What is that? 

B A TURIN. [To Stefianoff.] 
Look fteadily in my face. 

STEPANOFF. [Confufed.] 
What wilt thou with me ? 

BATURIK. 

See how the glowing cheek confeffes his guilt. 
His blood is inflamed, but his tongue is filent. 
What do I want with you? I will tell what you 
would with me. 

ALL. 

Speak! Speak! 

BATURIN. 

A few hours ago, brethren^r— 

STEPANOFFt 

Believe him not, he lies. 

BATURIN. 

He entered my hut in a rage — ' 

STEPANOFF. 

Fool, I was intoxicated. 

BATURIN. 

Curfed Benyowfky. 

STEPANOFF. 

Men curfe, old women pray. 

BATURIN. 

Wrote a treafonable letter. 

STEPANOFF, 
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STSFAVCPF. [S^^fi^J'] 

Have you read it ? 

BATURIN. 

I know the contents from your own moath — 

fTBPANaiF. 

Blockhead, I was only pbying the fixd with 
you. 

BATURZK. 

I was to deliver the letter. 

STBFANOFF. 

You was dreaming* 

BATCTRIK. 

It was big with Benyowfky's death and your 
deftru£tion. 

ALL. 

Go on — go on ! 

BATUBtN. 

I refufed ; he prayed and threatened by turas. 
At laft he threw a piece of gold upon the taWe to 
purchafe my fecrefy. 

8TEPANOFF. 

Is the ftory to end foon? 

BATITRXK. 

He ruftied out, I hofsre not feen him fince. * 

ALL. 

Betrayer! malefaftorl 

STEPAKOrr. 

He has been telling lies. 

COKSFIRATORS* 
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CONSPIRATORS. 

[Drawing their fw^dsl\ 
Down widi him ! 

EENTOWSRY. 

Hold ! Firft difarm and bind him, and then hear 
his defence. [Firft, fetondy and third Confpiratars 
take Stepanoff^s fouordy and bind his hands. Stefimioff 
ftruggles in vak.^ 

ALL. 

The letter ! Where is the letter? 

8ENYOWSKY. 

StepanofF, you hear the demand of your a(l<>- 
ciates^ anfwer. 

STEPANOFF. [Ohfiinatefy.] 
I know of no letter. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Confefs or tremble ! 

STEPANOFF. 

[fVith a glance of cMtewJft.] 
Tremble before thee? 

CONSPIRATORS. 

Down with him ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

Away ! lead him to the next room, and there 
^ard him, 

STEPANOFF. 

[Gnajhing his teeth, and following the guard.'] 
Will no devil come from hell to affift me ? 

BENYOWSKY. 
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B2NY0WSKY. 

Softly, brethren I A murder is foon committed, 
and one raih moment often entails upon u$ years 
of mifery. Though Baturin's tcftimony be honeft^ 
you ftill want Stepanoff's confeflSon* 

BATURIN. 

I fwear.to the charge; may this hand be inftantly 
withered if the teftimony on which I ground the 
accufation be falfe. ' 

BENYOWSKY. 

It is not fufEcient. Have you read the letter 
yourfelf? 

BATURIN. 

- No. 

BENYOWSKY. 

I entreat you, brethren> to proceed with mild- 
nefs. Pardon to an enemy is a feed that often 
produces a rich harveft. Let us content ourfelves 
with terrifying him; perhaps we piay extort his 
repentant confeffion. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Generous man ! Be yourfelf his judge — ^£t after 
your own pleafure, 

BENYOWSKY. 

Are you all fatisfied? 

CONSPIRATORS. 

Ycsl Yes! 

BENYOWSKY- 

Well, then, bring me a pitcher of water. [Firfi 
Conjfiirator brings a pitcher of water ?^ 

BENYOWSKY- 
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BENYOWSKY. 

[Puis thefiitcher upon a table m the middle of the 

I know the caufe ofStepanoff's illnefs: I alone 
can be his phyfician. Bring him here. [Fii^ Con- 
fpirator brings Stejianoff.'] 

BENYOWSKY. 

Come nearer, StepanofF. You are convifted 
of treafon ; you have^ like us, vowed death to ihe 
betrayer ; declare your own fentence. 

STEPANOFF. 

My fate is in .the hands of my enemy. 

BENYOWSKY. 

You are wrong. All your companions have 
condemned you — confefs. 

STEPANOFF. 

Never. 

BENYOWSKY. 

You have but a few moments to live : — confefs. 

STEPANOFF, 

Never. 

BENYOWSKY. 

You hate me. 

STEPANOFF. 

I do. 

BENYOWSKY. 

What have I done to you ? 

STEPANOFF. 

Nothing. 

BENYOWSKY- 
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B£KTQWtKY. 

And ytt yoa hate me. 

8TSPAV0FF. 

. Yes. 

BZNTOWSKT. 

And you will not confefs ? 

.STEFAJTDFt. 

No;- 

BEKYOrtVSKY. 

Well, theOy Bence is confeflion. Here ftands a 
pitcher with poifon 5-*-cinpty it. 

STBPAKOFF* 

[S/utefu/Iy. bxdshig r9wnd about hitn.^ 
fio^ethcen, is that your will? 

CONSFIRATO&»« 

By all means! 

STEFANOFF. 

Will you facrifice me to this foreigner? 

COXrSPlRATORS. 

Drink! drink 1 . 

STEPANOFF. 

Ha! how they thirft for my life! Think you 
that death is a fearful fpeflre, and I a .child to 
run away from it?— I will drink. Firft, a word 
with you, Benyowlky; I hate you! Ideteft yoi|! I 
have fought your death, not the death of thefe 
men. You do right to force me out of the way) 
you do right to fetter this hand in chains 1 For 

were 
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were it free, by God ! the firft proof of its free- 
dom would be to ftab you to the heart* 

CONSPIRATORS. 

Cut him down ! 

BZNYOWSICY. 

Hold! what do you mean? He has offended 
me alone> and you have appoiBted me his judge. 
Unbind him — I pardon him. 

STEPANOPF. 

In vain. Count Benyowfky! jou fquander, in 
vain, your damned magnanimity. I hate you ! we 
cannot live together ! one of us muft fall ! There- 
fore let me die ! 

BEMYOWSKT. 

Unbind him. [FirJ Conffiirator unbinds Stt/la- 
noff.] You are free. 

STBPAKOPF. 

Am I? then give me a fword that I may de- 
ftroy my pardoner. [jH? endeavours to take afuwd 
from one of the bye-ftanders. Confpirators prevenZ 
Stepanofffrom taking tiefwordJ] 

CUUSTIEW. 

Madman I 

BBfiTYOWSKY. 

Leave him to mc. Stepanoff, I know the wofm 
that gnaws your heart. [He draws Aim qfide^ 
Look, this 18 the pidure of my wife. 

STBPAVOFP. r. 

Of your wife ? 

BENXOWSKY. 
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BENYOWSKY. 

I am married. 

STEPANOFF- 

Married? 

BENYOWSKYr 

I am a father^ 

STEPANOFF. 

You? 

BENYOWSKY- 

And love ray wife. 

STEPANOFF. 

Good God! 

BENYOWSKY. 

I am therefore unable ever to accept Ath^ 
nafia's hand. 

ste/anoff. 
[Violently agitated, burfting into tears , embracing 

Benyowjky.'] 
Benyowflcy !— ^Oh, I want air! [He ru/hes out^ 

conspirators. 
Do you give him his liberty ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Be quiet, he is our own. 

CONSPIRATORS. 

It is ftrange ! incomprehenfible S 

BENYOWSKY. 

Perfeftly natural. A filken thifead will bind 
the moft obftinate-r*-if one knows but where to 
fallen it. 

WASILI^ 
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WASILIv 

[Enters kqfiify.] 
Lady Athanafia is coming on foot> and quite 
alone ; fhe wifhes to fpeak with you. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Athanafia! what can this mean? Retire, bre- 
thren; go through the back-door. [Exeunt all 
but Benyowfiy.^ 

BENYOWSKY. [In anxiety.] 
By night ! alone ! on foot ! fo modeft ! fo* timid ! 
and yet fo bold! I fear this forebodes nothing 
good. 

ATHANASIA. 

[Rujiing breathlejs into his arms.] 
Oh! I can no more! 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Places her gently upon a chair ^ 
Say what haraffes you — whence do. you 
come ? 

ATHANASIA. 

I came runnings flying — 

BENYOWSKY. 

-For what? 

ATHANASIA. 

I hope they will not perceive my footfteps in 
the fnow. 

BENYOWSKY. 

For God's fake. 

ATKANASIAv 
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ATHANASIA. 

Feel how my heart beats. [SAe jMs his hand 
^m her brtafi^ 

BENYOWSKY. 

Recover yourfelf — 

ATHANASIA. 

Yc8, yes — I already feel myfelf more cafy. I 
already feel myfelf better — I fee you again — ^my 
anxiety is gone — 

BENYOWSKY. 

Without a cloak this cold evening. 

ATHANASIA. 

Without a cloak ! Yes, truly ! Yet I am warm — 
very warm — 

BENYOWSKY. 

Does your father know — 

ATHANASIA. 

Nobody knows — I alone — the minutes arc 
precious — 

BENYOWSKY. 

Explain yourfelf — 

ATHANASIA. 

Immediately ! immediately ! — \pr awing her 
breath with difficidty.'] Oh! — patience! — Oh!— 
now it is gone. 

BENYOWSKY. 

You frighten me — 

ATHANASIA. 

Not fo — ^you are with me, and I am happy — I 
was but a duld — 

BENYOWSKY. 



1 
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BENYOW5KY. 

Explata this riddle — 

ATHANASIA. 

[RifeSfJiands befwrt Benyowjky ^ feizes both his hands ^ 
looks ft eadily and affeSionate/y in his face.'] 
Benyow&y ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

Why this enquiring look? 

ATHANASIA. [After afiaufs.^ 
No, it is not true — his words were falfe. 

BEMYOWSKY. 

Whofe words? 

ATHANASIA. 

Laugh at me, dear Count; I am a credulous 
fool. . My chambermaid — (he has a love-intrigue 
-^-^Lovers, it is fiud, like a jeft — he ma(de her be- 
lieve—but you muft not be angry. '^ 

BENYOWSKY. 

Well, proceed. 

ATHANASIA. 

I was frightened; and, without refleftion, ran 
away. Blame me — laugh at me — Ihavedeferved it. 

BENYOWSKY. 

You make me impatient. 

ATHANASIA. 

Oh! my dear Count, I am now quftte tranquil 
again; and when I look%t you, I am afhamed to 
confefs — ^but it muft be toU. Let me hide my face 
on your breaft, that I may fpeak without blufliin^. 

K It 
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It is faid that you are at the head of a confpiracy 
— ^you would efcape — recompence my father^s 
goodnefs with ingratitude and defert Athanafia ! 
[Looking cheerfully I\ Now you know all — ^now not 
a word farther* Do not make me ftill more 
aftiamed by a defence. Not a word — ^ypu (hall 
not utter a fingle no. 

BfeNYowsKY. \Agkatei.^ 
Athanafia ! 

ATHAKASIA. 

Not a word ! not a fyllable* I would beat the 
man who thought it neceffary to defend you. 

benyowskV. 
I muft — 

ATHAKASlA. 

Silence, or I will (lop your mouths Away with 
thofe wrinkles of offended honour. But you may 
laugh — you may laugh at the foolifh, childifh girl. 
One kifs of reconciliation, and I fhall returi^ 
home happy. 

BENYOWSKY. 

This is too much! who could deceive this angel! 
Sweet innocent ! — ^They have not deceived you. 

ATHANASIA. 

f-No! 

r BENYOWSKY. 

'\ ' I mufl fly — 

A T H A N AS I A^ [Gfowmg /tale.] 
Fly- 

BENYOWSKT. 
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BENYOWSKlr. 

Perhaps to-morrow. 

ATHANASIA. 

Almighty God! 

iENYOWSKY. 

I am bound by a moft awful oath. 

ATHANASIA. 

MiTerable Athanafia! 

BENYOWSKY. 

I have fworn vi6tory or death to thef companion^ 
of my fufferings. 

ATHANASIA^ 

Miferable^ deluded Athanafia ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

Peijury murt be avenged with death. 

AtAanasia. 
[H^ringing her kand54^ 
iThen let it fall on me. 

BENYOWSKt. 

I cannot retreat. I dare not look around— ^my 
heart bleeds — ^but I muft on. 

ATHANASIA. 

AH is loftr 

BENYOWSKY. 

I will break this chain: my corpfe alone (hall 
they retain in bonds. I hazard much by this con- 
feffion, but I cannot deceive fuch fweet innocence. 
Now I am in your powd*. Go, Athanafia, and 
difcover all to your father. 

K 2 ATHANASIA* 



132 COITKT BENrOWSKV, 

ATHANASIA. [ff^eefilHg.'] 

Benyowlky, I have not deferved this fufpicion. 
Though you love me not, yet when you are' far 
from me, and inhabiting a different part of the 
world, you will always think of me with forrow. 
My fpirit (hall everywhere attend you and (hall 
often fnatch from your lips the pleafing confeflSon 
— Athanafia was no ignoble creature^ 

BENYOWSKY. 

Separation from you is mifery. 

ATHANASIA. 

I (hall die — I have lived but for a moment—^ 
We live only when we love — Spirit of my mo- 
ther, receive me in thy maternal arms! 

BENYOWSKY. 

[f^ery much moved. ^ 
Be magnanimous, AthanaGa! Spare me! 

ATHANASIA. 

You are afFe£led, de?u: Count! — Dear Beny- 
owlky ! ftay with me ! You can never be happy 
when you think upon my woes. My pale image 
will disfigure every piSure of blifs. Stay amongft 
us! Are you not already free? My impaffioned 
love (hall make thefe cold hills bloom with fpring. 
Powerful love fliall infpire me with efteem for 
your native country. I (hall form myfelf ynder 
your care. I (hall learn^' every thing from you, 
and you fliall learn from me how to love. 

BJPNYOW^KT. 
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BSMTOWSKT. 

You put me on the rack. 

ATHANASIA. 

See, I complain not-— -I weep not. Your heart 
muft pronounce the fentence; what then have I 
to fear? Confidence is the coin that purchafes 
the noble fouL I truft to you — ^you will not 
abandon me. 

BENYOWSKY. 

My affociates will murder me—* 

ATHAKAfilA. 

Come with me ! The power of jny father, and 
the arm of love, (hall proteQ you, 

BENYOWSKY. 

Shall I, perfidioufty, facrifice my friends? 

ATHANA8IA, 

I will embrace itay father's knees — not one of 
your friends (hall be hurt ; and though their death- 
warrant be already (igned with blood, my tears 
(ball wa(b out the fentence. 

BENYOWSKY. [Much affeSlcd,] 

I cannot! 

ATHANASIA. 

You cun ; yes, you will ! What do you Janguifli 
for umler foreign climes? For (Veedom? — Has 
not love bur(V your chains already ? For wealth ? 
Will you not be my father's heir? For love? 
Oh, that you will na where find but in this faith- 
{qI bre^ftl— 'You are my ftrft and only love! 

Will 
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Will you load your (hip with my father'^ curfe? 
Will you, in each ruffling pf thq breeze, hear jny 
fighs?— rAh! and yet, ftipuld tempefts overtake 
you, I would knejej dpwn on the ihore, and pray 
for your fafety! 

ftENYOWSKY, 

Ce^e, ceafe! I love you! by Heaven! I loy^ 
you! but — 

Docs love admit a ^ut ? 

I cannot deceive you. . 

ATQANASIA. 

• 

Tliat you will npt. 

BENYOWSKY, 

Yqu muft know all — 

ATJPCANASIA.' 

Still more ! • 

BENYOWSKY. 

Ix>o)c ^t this pi£lure — I am married — it is mf 

' • *''■•' . • 

wife. 

ATHANASIA. 

Ha ! l^Sie finks exhaujled on a chair. Benyowjky^ 
feans againji tie w^U and hides his face. Athawfia, 
very much agitated, Jmtggles with herfelf She, rifes 
and refolHtelyJjie^ks.'] Well; then \ I renounce you ! 
[Stretching out her hand' to him.] My brother! 
may I call you thus ? [Benyowjky throws iimfelf at 
h^ feetyjir^ng her hand to his lifis,] Fl;jr ! — ^if your 

wife 
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wife lovej you — Oh! (he muft love you! — What 
mifery does ihe now fufFer for your fake. Fly ! 
BENY0W9KY. [Springing ufi.] 
,Grear God!— Emilia! 

ATHANASIA. 

Is hfix pame Emilia? A fweet name. O, your 
]^ilia muft h^ Ibft and good. She will permit 
me to poflef$ your fjrajtjemal efte^m. Will (he nqt^ 
Penyowfty? 

BSNyow^Ky. . 

Oh! that I could ruQi into the field of battle. 

ATHANASIA. 

Pure and innocent is my afFeftion for you 5 the 
fitter may love fht brother, No, I will not leave 
you! I cannot Jeaye you ! I will follow you through 
the wide world ! I will witnefs the extafy of your 
wife on your arrival— A ferene be^m of comfort 
fhall once more warm my heart. I myfelf will 
condu£l you to her arms, ^nd will find my repgfe 
in your's-r-I will live in tranquillity and retire- 
mCDt with you-T-Affifl your wife in the family 
economy — teach ypur children to lifp your namp— r 

BENYOWSKY. 

Athanafia ! you deprive me pf my underftand? . 
ing! 

.ATHANASIAr 

Np.bafe jealoufy (hall creep in aiwqngft usr-rno 
officious neighbour fhall difturb our mutual bar? 
mpny. Sincerity fh^U give me your wife*^ affecr 

tion : 
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tioni virtue and innocence, her efteem. I flwll 
live with you, fee how you a£t, bear what you 
fay; I fhall rejoice when you are happy, and 
grieve when you are diftreffed. Difturb not this 
lovely dream! Do not rejefk me! Give me but a 
little room in the cabin of your (hip, where I can 
fee you; a comer, where I can pray for yoo. 

, BENYOWSKY. 

And your old father. 

ATHANASIA. 

[Hiding Aer/aci.^ 
All powerful God! 

CONSPIRATOR. [Enief's.] 
The Governor wiflies to fpcak witbyo«i. 

BENYOWSKY. 

To-morrow morning. 

CONSPIRATOR. 

Immediately. 

BENYOWSKY. 

At fuch an unfeafanable hour! What does this 
mean ? 

COIISPIRATOR. 

The Ordonnanz fays, that th^e is a terrible 
noife in the cattle. 

BENYOWSKY. 

I will attend him. [£;r«r Con/^afffF. 

ATHANASIA. 

Go not, Benyowlky [ I tremble — 

BENYOWSKY, 
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BSNYOWSKY* 

For what ? 

ATHANASIA. 

Do you not hear a terrible noife? — My father 
is enraged — ^he is not difturbed with trifles. — He 
fends for you at this late hour of the night — ^it 
would be madnefs to obey. Let me, let me go 
alone. If i fufped danger, and dare not write, 
Theodora (hall bring you a red ribband. When 
you fee that then look to your fafety. 

BEKVOWSKY. 

Perhaps we are magnifying a fly into an ele- 
phant. Your father mifles you and is uneafy. 

ATHANASIA. 

Yery probably. 

BENYOWSKY. 

■ 

I will go with you. 

ATHANASIA. 

No, no, my anxiety would betray you. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Confider, dear Athanafia — 

ATHANASIA. 

Love does not confider, it only feels. 

BENYOWSKY. 

If we are how betrayed, there is no chance of 
fafety, for our preparations are not yet matured. 
Anxiety aggravates the evil. The tbunder-bolt 
ftrikes the traveller under fheher of a tree more 
frequently than in the open field — ^let us ga 

ATHANASIA. 
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ATHANASIA. 

Am I able? — My knees tremble. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Support yourfelf upon my arm. [ Tk^y aregah^.'^ 

Enter KvDRiK. 

[Falls at Benyowjky' s feet^ 

Deaths Coynt Benyowlky I Give ng|ji^death ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

Miferable man, whak is the matter with diee^ 

KUPRIN* 

\ haye betrayed you — ; 

BENYOWSKY, 

j • . > 

petrayed me! 

ICUDRIN. 

Love has made me a traitor. 

BENYOWSKY. 

ft I 

Speak, quickly, 

KUDRIN. 

I love Theodorarr-wiftied.to take her with me; 
9 few hours ago fhe was (landing upon the hal^ 
cony — I trufted the perfidious darknefs — difcov?r- 
^d all to her — and was overheard, 

BENYOWSKY. 

Overheard! by whom? 

KI7DRIN. 

Hettman* 

BENYOWSKY* 

ipy him alone? 

fC.UDRIN^ 
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Alone. 

BENYOWSKY. 

And did he feiz.e ypjii 

He held me fall— called the watch — ^I pnflied 
him from me and efcaped. But my confcience ha^ 
tormented me the ^vhojie rjight ; the blood of my 
aflbciates cries for revenge 1 pardon and kill me! 

B£NYOWtXY. 

Are you fure that Hettman alone overheard 
you? 

Only he. 

BENYOWSKY. [To Atiatuf/la.] 
And can you rely on Theodora? 

ATHANASIA. 

I will anfwer for her. 

BENYOWSKY. 

. Then rife and go in peace. Go cautioufly tq 
the harbour, and there conceal yourfelf in our 
(hip. To-morrow you Ihall hear more. 

KUDRiN. [RifingJ] 
How — ^no reproaches ? — 

BENYOWSKY. 

Words are fuperfluous — -a£tion only can pre; 
ferve us. What is done cannot be undone. 
Execute my commands immediately, ^d do not 
forget yourfelf a fecond time. 

fCUDRIK* 
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XtTDRlK. 

An unburdened confcience gives me wings. 

[Exit. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Now, Athanafia, come to your father. 

ATHAHASIA* 

In defiance ? 

BENTOWSKY, 

Of every thing. A boM countenance wfll itt^ 
validate Hettman's tiftimony. If I fucceed in 
infpiring your father with confidence only till to- 
morrow, then we have won our game, 

ATHAHASIA. 

And if you do not fucceed. — 

BENYOWSKY, 

Then the game is loft. 

ATHAJffASIA, 

And then — 

BBBFYOWSKY, 

I ihall know hdw to die. 

ATHANASIA. 

Ah, Benyowfky i [Exeunt mm in arm^ 



*N 



[An apartment in the c^hy the Gorernor and 
Hettman, afterwards the Ordoasanz.] 

GOV^ERNGR. 

[fValhng nfi anddomn with ttmbledjlejt^ 
But did you bear aright ? 

HXXTKTAN- 
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HETTMAN. 

Have I not ears? And when I fay ears, I mean 
good ears. 

GOVERNOR. 

Incomprehenfible ! 

HETTMAN. 

He called me an old fool. 

GOVERNOR* 

For all my kindnefs — 

HETT&rtlN. 

He pulhed me. 

GOVERNOR. 

I gave my only child to the hypocrite. 

HETTMAN. 

We muft twift a knout of tbunder*bolts. 

GOVERNOR. 

No, it cannot be ! It were too black ! Confefs, 
Hettman, you were drunk. 

HETTMAN. 

Drunk! what then, is not a drunken Hettman 
4)f more value than twenty fober exiles? 

GOVERNOR. 

God give me patience, that I may proceed in 
a manner fuitable to my dignity, and without 
pallionl Let law and righteoufnefs bejudges-^- 
No warm blood ihall be mingled in the cup> 

[Enter Ordonnanz.] 

ORDONNANZ. 

Count Benyow&y will attend you. 

GOVERNOR. 
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GOVERNOR. 

Will he come? 
Immediately. 

GOVERNOR. 

Indeed ! This is audacity or innOtelice. Have 
they &und Theodora ? 

No. 

GOVERNOR. ' 

Order the corporal to feck for the Koflack 
Kudrin, and bring him hither in chains^O/^/i^ir- 
MOHZ exit J} 

nErridAnt. 

Oh, my yotmg fellow, the old fool fhaH pay 
you. I am only vexed that the rafcal is a 
KoiTack. 

GOVERNOR. 

My poor daughter ! [Enter Benyoniojky and Atha- 
nqfia.] Ha ! Count Benyowfky ! 

HETTMAN. 

Welcome, my prime minifter I 

GOVERNOR. 

What would you here, Athanafia? You come 
at an unfeafonable hour — leave us. [Athanafia 
retires with a dijfatisfied air. Governor rings the bell. 
Enter OrJonnanzJ] 

GOVERNOR. 

Is Theodora not yet found ? 

ORDpNKANZ. 
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OHDONNANZ. 

She is juft come in from one of the neighbours. 

GOVERNOR. 

Where is (he? 

ORDONNANZ. 

With my lady Athanafia. 

GOVERNOR. 

Send for her immediately. [Looks ftedfajlly in 
Benfowjkfsface. Ordonnanz exit!] If he be guilt]^ 
he is no common villain — \AJide.'\ 

* BSNYOWSKY. 

Governor^ your countenance is not as it was 
yefterday. 

GOVERNOR. 

Heaven grant that our hearts may remain un* 
changed. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Heaven grant it! 

GOyERNOR. 

I anfwer for my own. 

BENYOWSK.YV 

Then I am fatisfied — 

GOVERNOR. 

I rejoice at it. 

BENYOWSKY* 

You fent for me — 

GOVfetRKOR. 

Patience. 

HETTMAN. 



i 
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HSTTMAN. 

Pretty (lories are in circulation here. 

3£NT0WSKY« 

How fo ? 

HETTMAK, 

When I fay pretty ftories, I mean high treafon. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Has Tfchulofiiikoff again— 

HETTMAN. 

No> no ! Tfchulo{hikx)ff is in ehaios. 

BENYOWSKY. 

What ! a new calumniator ! — Who is be ^ 

governor;* 
He (hall be confronted with you. 

BENYOWSKY. 

I hope fo. 

GOVERNOR. 

The ftrifteft juftice — 

BENYOWSKY. 

I expeft it. 

GOVERNOR, 

He fhall confefs aloud. 

BENYOWSKY. 

And prove — 

GOVERNOR; 

Certainly. 

BENYOWSKY. 

And if he does not prove — 

GOVERNOR. 
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GOVERNOR. 

He fliall fuffer the fevereft punifliment. 

' BENYOWSKY. 

t am fatisfied. 

GOVERNOR. [Jfter ajiaufe!] 
But if he proves — 

BEilYOWSKV. 

Then I forfeit my life to your juft difpleafurc* 

GOVERNOR. 

[^Looking at himjlendily.'] 
I hope. Count, you are innocent. 

BENYOWSKY. 

I know I am. 

GOVERNOR. 

Beloved and free ; what could induce you— 

BENYOWSKY. 

Confequently — 

GOVERNOR. 

You are right. Hettman! Hettman* I fear 
you hiave occafioned me groundlefs anxiety. 

HETTMAN; 

Without neceffity — has he not called me an 
old fool ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Who? 

GOVERNOR. 

We are not talking of that. 

HETTMAN* 

The devil! What then? 

L [Enter 



146 CJOUNT BENYOWSKY. 

[Enter Theodora.] 

GOVERNOR. 

Come nearer, Theodora. Do you know the 
KofTack Kudrin ? 

THEODORA* 

He is my lover. 

HETTMAN. 

There we have it. 

GOVBRNOR4 
Have you fpoken to him to-day? 

THEODORA. 

Yes. 

GOVERNOR. 

Where? 

THEODORA.. 

From the balcony. 

GOVERNOR. 

What did he fay to you ? 

THEODORA. 

What he always ufed to fay — ^thal he loved mc- 

GOVERNOR. 

That I do not want to know. 

THEODORA. 

What then ? 

V 

GOVERNOR. 

Did he difcover any thing of a confpiracy? 

THEODORA. 

Confpiracy ! What is that ? 

HETTMAN. 
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HETTMAN. 

Did he not entreat you to fly with him ? 

THEODORA. 

To fly ! yes. 

GOVERNOR. 

Whither? 

THEODORA* 

Ah! ; 

HETTMAN. 

Now, have I been miflaken ? 

GOVERNOR. 

Speak. 

THEODOR^. 

Gracious Sir, forgive my poof Rudfin. 

GOVERNOR. 

I 

Confefs. 

THEODORA. 

He complained of Hettman's feverity, and 
propofed to me that I fhould fly with him to 
Ochozk. 

GOVERNOR* 

Nothing elfe ? 

HETTMAN. 

Nonfenfe ! Did you not talk of a flight beyond 
thcfea? 

THEODORA. 

Yes, I faid I would follow him throu^ the 
wide world. 

L2 HEtTMAN. 
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HETTMAN. 

When J fay the fea, I do not mean the wide 

world. 

THEODORA. 

Aye, I did fay beyond the fea, though, at the- 
fame time, I dread the water. 

BRNYOWSKY. [Sm/iHg.] 

Excellent ! 

GOVERNOR. 

Now Hettman — how is this ? 

HETTMAN. 

[SAaking his kead^ 
All falfe ! Did you not talk of a delightful 
country, that you intended to fly to ? 

THEODORA. 

Yes, to Ochozk. He has been in that country, 
and he cannot enough praife the good living there. 

• . , . ; GOVERNOR.. 

.But the Count! the Count I 

* i 

THEODORA. 

The Count ! 

HETTMAN. 

Yes, yes, the Count ! Was he not to accom* 
pany you to Ochozk ? 

THEODORA. 

This is the firft time I have heard of it. So 
much the better-^then I ihall not leave my lady. 

HETTMAN. 

She pretends ignorance. 

GOVERNORr 
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GOVERNOR. 

Confefs ! What did you fay of the Count? 

THEODORA. 

Not a word — But, ah ! I remember. 

HETTMAN. 

Oh! Oh! 

THEODORA. 

I told him that the Count was going to b^ 
married to Lady Athanafia. 

Governor. 
Nothing elfe ? 

THEODORA. 

Why, what elfe (hould I tell him ? 
H E T T M A N . [Imfiathnr/y.'] 
Of the confpiracy^ the fhip, the flight ! Will 
you confefs ? 

THEODORA. 

Pardon me, Iwan Fedrowitfch, you were a 
little intoxicated, and I believe you are fo ftill. 

HETTMAN. 

Witch! The impudent ftrumpet will deny, at 
laft, that he called me an old fool ! 

THEODORA. 

[Crying and irritated.] 
I a witch! I an impudent ftrumpet | 

HETTMAN, 

Well, well. 

THEODORA. 

I am an honeft girl. 

HBTTMAK« 
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HSTTMAN. 

Well, weU~ 

THEODORA. 

Educated by my gracious lady! 

HETTMAN. . 

Well, well, well— 

GOVERNOR. 

Be tranquil, Theodora. Have you concealed 
nothing from me ? 

THEODORA. 

But, good God ! There ftands the Count him- 
felf; he knows beft if he intends to go to 
Ochozk ! 

BENTOWSKY. 

The Count, my dear child, thinks of nothing 
of the kind. But there are fome ferviceable 
people, who, when they have drank too much, 
think for him. 

GOVERNOR. 

Hettmah, you were wrong; the wine — and the 
cold air — 

HETTMAN. 

May be fo, concerning the confpiracy; but 
concerning the old fool — upon that I will ftakc 
my life. 

GOVERNOR. 

Well, if it is nothing elfe — 

HETTMAK. 

Is this nothing ? 

GOVERNOR. 
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GOVERNOR. 

Well, Fedrowitfch, we mull give him the ca^ 
of nine tails, 

HVTTMAM, 

* 

By all means. 

GOVERNOR, 

I thank heaven that no fufpicion reds upon a^ 
man who is fo dear to my Ifcart, I readily be-f 
lieve what I fo much admire. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Perhaps I am able to explain the riddle of the 
flight. There was a plan that Hettman com- 
municated to me, concerning the Aleutian Ifles ; 
I dropt a few words on the fubjeft, and Kudrin 
hearing them, perhaps mifunderftood me. 

HETTMAN. 

Ah ! that is atiother thing. When I fay ano-^ 
ther thing, I mean — 

T H EODOR A. [Sneertftgly .^ 
Nothing. 

HETTMAN. 

Right, nothing, 

GOVERNOR. 

[Stretching out his hand to Benyowjky.] 
Dear C!ount, we are reconciled, 

HETTMAN. 

[Doing the fame. '\ 
I hope fo. 

GOVERNOR. 
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GOVERNOR. 

' Pardon the fufpicion of the governor — ^^the 
father was without miftruft. 

BENYOWSKY. 

It has hurt my feelings, but I forget it. 

GOVERNOR. 

It is late. Shall we go to the fupper-room ? 

fftETTMAN. 

vA very reafonable thought. 

BENYOWSKY. 

I hiuft take my leave. This day has been one 
of the hotteft of my life. I want reft. 

GOVERNOR. 

Till to-morrow, Farewell. [Exit Benyowjky. 

HETTMAN. 

What a whimfical fellow ! He talks of hot days 
.when there is fuch a froft that our teeth might 
be frozen together. 

GOVERNOR, 

Where is my daughter? 

THEODORA. 

In the fupper-room. 

GOVERNOR. 

Let us go to her. But my friend take care that 
wine does not produce new phantafies. 

HETTMAN. [Smi/ing.] 
The wine! Let me but fee it — Ha, ha, ha! 
\^Tiey are goin^J] 

[Enter 
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[Enter Ordonnanz.] 

ORDONNANZ. 

A letter, 

GOVERNOR, 

Who brought it ? 

ORDONNANZ. ^ 

A Kamtfchatkan. [Governor opens the letter 
and reads.'] 

HETTMAN. 

I hate letters. 

THEODORA, ^ 

Whyfo? 

HETTMAN. 

Fool, becaufe one muft read them. 

GOVERNOR. 

Ha! here again! — Do but hear, Iwan Fed- 
rowitfch. [Reads.'] " Count Benyowlky is at 
the head of more than one hundred refolute men. 
TfchulofnikofTs (hip is in their power. To- 
morrow he will carry off the governor'^ daughter. 
I anfwer for the truth of this account with my 
life. The ftate owes me my liberty. — Stepamff^ 

HETTMAN. 

There we have it ! What do you fay now, my 
friend? Was he too drunk who wrote this letter? 

GOVERNOR. 

Ha ! then I am ftill betrayed 1 Is the Count 
gpne? 

ORDONNANZ, 
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He feems to be in hafte. 

GOVERNOR. 

Hafte indeed. {^To Tieodora.'] Send my daugh^ 
ter hither. 

THEODORA. [Going. } 
Another ftorm ! 

HETTMAN. 

I will order my Koffacks to be in readinefs. 

GOVERNOR. 

How he flood ! How deceitful was his malk of 
innocence ! How tranquilly he offered his head ! 

HETTMAV. 

One head wc muft have — either his or Ste- 
panoflF's. 

[Athanasia eniers with Theodora.] 

GOVERNOR. 

[Giving her the letter.'] 
Read this letter. 

athanasia. 

[After having read //.] 
Calumny, my father ! 

GOVERNOR. 

Do you know any thing of it ? 

athanasia. 
Nothing. 

GOVERNOR. 

Bat you turn pale ! 

ATHANASIA. 
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ATHANASIA. 

Wearinefs and vexation, anger and love — 

QOVSRNOR, 

But you tremble. 

ATHAHA8IA. 

Muft I not tremblep when my good father^ too 
ralhly, perhaps — 

GOVERNOR. 

Be fatisfied: I fhall enquire ftri£Uy into it. 

ATHANASIA. 

I am forry to be the caufe of misfortune to any 
man ; but Stepanoflf deferves it, I know why 
he wiflies to injure the Count. Jealoufy is in- 
ventive. 

OOVERKOR. 

Jealoufy ! • 

ATHAVASIA. 

He loves me. 

GOVERNOR. 

You! 

ATHANASIA. 

To madnefs. This very morning he rcnturcd to 
aflfail me in the caftle ; he threatened and raged — 

GOVERNOR. 

He! Againft my daughter? 

ATHANASIA. 

' I was going to call for afliflance^ when the 
Count furprifed him. He ruflied out with curfes, 
and he has kept his word. 

GOVERNOR. 
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GOVERNOR. 

I am aftoniihed. 

ATHANASIA. 

Jealoufy diftated this letter; judge, yourfelf, 
dear father, if it ought to difturb you. 

GOVERNOR. 

Why did you not tell me this immediately? 

ATHANASIA. 

I pitied him : I thought him mad« 

THEODORA. [Afide.] 

Excellent 1 The ftorm is going over. 

HETTMAN. 

Hem! Again impofed upon?— rthis is a fingular 
day — neither eating nor drinking ; and a fingulal: 
night — ^neither fleep nor repofe. 

• GOVERNOR. 

[TAinkiug again.] 
Would StepanofF venture to fabricate ground- 
lefs ftories? TfchulofnikoflF — Kudrin — 'Can all this 
happen by mere chance ? 

[KuDRiN in fetters, attended by the Corporal and 

Guard.] 

HETTMAN. 

Ah ! the bird is caught. 

CORPORAL. 

' A few minutes later, and he would have made 
,his efcape. 

THEODORA. 
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THEODORA. 

[To Athanajia,^ 
We are loft! \Athanafta makes ajigti to Kudrm^ 

GOVERNOR. 

Where did you apprehend him.^ 

CORPORAL. 

In the harbour. 

GOVERNOR. 

Are any preparations made there } 

CORPORAL. 

TTchulofnikofF's fhip is ready to put to fea, 

GOVERNOR. \To Kudrin.'] 
What did you in the harbour? 

KUDRIN. 

[Trembling.^ 
Mercy! mercy! and I will confefs all, 

THEODORA. 

[Preffing near kimJ] 
I haye confeffed every thing already, dear 
Kudrin. 

HETTMAN. 

Do you know me, fellow? 

KUDRIN. 

' You are my gracious Hettman. 

HETTMAN^ 

Your old fool, and confequently your ungra- 
cious Hettman. When I fay ungracious, I mean 
the I^nout. ^ 

KUDRIN. 
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KUDICIK. 

Alas! alas! Spare my tender years! I was fe- 
duced. 

GOVERNOR. 

Who reduced you ? 

THEODORA. 

I perfuaded him. 

GOVERNOR. 

Silence ! 

THEODORA, [jffi^^'l 

Fortune affift us ! 

ATHAKASIA. [4fi^\i 

We are loft 1 

GOVERNOR. [To Kudrin.'] 
You would efeape. 

KUDRIN. 

Alas! yes! 

GOVERNOR. 

Whither? 

THEODORA. 

Have you not relations at Ochozk? 

KtTDRIM. 

No. 

THEODORA. 

But friends and acquaintance^— 

RUDRIN. 

I never was there in my life. 

GOVERNOR. [To TkeodoraJ^ 

Silence I 

THEODORA. 
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THEODORA. 

Gracious mailer, I muft fpeak for him ; anxietjr 
confufes him — ^he will talk away his life. 

HETTMAN. 

So much the better. 

GOVERNOR. 

Name your aiTociates. 

THEODORA* 

Who but I— 

GOVERNOR. 

Will you be filent? • 

KUDRIN* . 

Count Bcnyowlky— 

THEODORA* 

Would have diffuaded you, I know, if you had 
but followed his advice. 

GOVERNOR. 

Girl^ I (hall confine you to your chamber. 

THEODORA. 

Heavenly powers! My gracious matter, he is my 
lover, my bridegroom ; for me he is become thus 
unfortunate. Do you hear, Kudrin ! I defired you 
to fly with me to Ochozk, and you confented out 
of love to me ; that is all, is it not, Kudrin ? Spare 
his life! forgive him! he is the beft Balalaika 
player in the country. 

GOVERNOR. 

Away to your room ! 

THEOOORA. 
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THEODORA. 

Gracious lady ! Speak a word for mc — 

GOVERNOa- 

Away with her ! 

ATHANASIA. 

Go, Theodora. 

THEODORA. 

Yes, yes. You have heard Kudrin — I take all 
upon myfelf, and no one knows of it befide. 

[Exit. 

HETTMAN.. 

w 

Am I then nobody? 

GOVERNOR. 

Now confefs freely ; truth only can enfure you 
pardon. 

KUDRIN. 

Ah, if my brethren muft die, I cannot live- 

GOVERNOR. 

Are there many of you? 

KUDRIN. 

Many* 

diOVERNOR. 

At your head Hands — 

KUDR.IN* 

. Count Benyowfky. 

GOVERNOR^ 

'Where have you confpired? 

KUDRIN- 

At the altar of God. 

GOVERNOR' 
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GOVERNOR. 

How will you fly? ' 

KUDRIN. 

By fea* 

GOVERNOR* 

When? ' 

KUDRIN. 

To-morroW. 

GOVERNOR. 

Now, Athanafia? [^Athanqfia almofi fatnting.\ 
My poor chijd, I pity you! we have nouriftied 
a ferpent. 

HETTMANi 

A dragon. 

GOVERNOR. 

My heart can pardon every weakness ; but in- 
gratitude is a crime of the blackeft dye. Away 
with him! Your life anfwers for him^ 

HfiTTMAN. 

Come! come! I will befpeak you a lodging. 
Bread without fun, and \Vater \vithout air — do you 
Underftand me? He fhall be tamed. 

kUDRIN. 

\W'ringing his hands?^ 
Ah! My noble Count! my poor brethren! 

\Exit with Hettman and guard. 

GOVERNOR. 

There are crimes which excite every feeling 
of the foul, roufe the hatred of mankind, and 

M change 
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change natural benevolence into cruelty. TTic 
malignant villain has played his tricks upon my 
heart ! He (hall learn to know me better. 
ATHANASiA. [At Hs/eet.'] 
Mercy, dear father ! I love him ftill. 

GOVERNOR. 

Shame on thee! Rife, and fpare your words; 
you difgrace yourfelf and m&. Have you forgot- 
ten that your father's life and honour are at ftake 
-.--or has the fellow intoxicated you with a magi- 
cal draught? Are thefe become indifferent to 
you? 

ATHANASIA. 

Oh, no ! they are as dear to me as my own. 

GOVERNOR. 

That I expefted from my daughter. Let us 
be expeditious — danger is at hgnd. Sit down 
and write. 

ATHANASIA. [FrigAiened.\ 

What? 

GOVERNOR. 

Benyowfky is the leader. If we have him once 
in our power, the reft are ufelefs members without 
. a head. Write ! 

ATHANASIA. JTremMng.l 
What fhall I write? 

GOVERNOR.' 

He will qonjefture his fete, and will refift my 
CQRwn^pds. You only can decoy him hither. 

Maik 
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Mafk for mafk. Write to him a tender and affec-* 
tionate note; invite him. 

ATHANASIA. 

Never ! 

GOVERNOR. 

How! you would — 

ATHANASIA. 

I cannot, my dear father \ 

GOVERNOR. 

Ungrateful wretch ! Shall thy»mother's blefling 
be deftroyed by thy father's curfe ? 

ATHANASIA. 

I fay no more. 

GOVERNOR. 

Sit down and write ! 

ATHANASIA. 

[Sitting at the table.'] 
His death warrant — 

GOVERNOR. 

Perhaps fo.' 

ATHANASIA. 

It is mine alfo ! 

GOVERNOR. 

It is the fame to me. 

ATHANASIA. 

I am prepared. [Governor diSlates. Athanajia 
writes much agitated.] 

GOVERNOR. 

" Dear Count! I muft fpeak with you this 

M 2 very 
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Very night. Come to me immediately, — ^Theodora 
fhall wait for you at the little gate. Fly into the 
arms of your Athanafia." 

ATHANASIA. 

It is done. 

GOVERNOR. 

[Overlooks the letter.'] 
Scarcely legible, but it is enough ! Now feal it 
immediately. [Athanqfia^ asjhe isfealing it^ takes a 
Jmall piece of red ^riband from her fireqfi and puts it 
into the note. Governor calls Ordonnanz. 

« 

[Enter Ordonnanz.] 

GOVERNOR. 

Deliver this note to Count Benyowflcy, and fay 
a young lady fent you. Do you hear? 

ORDONNANZ. 

Very well. [Exit. 

GOVERNOR. 

To bed, girl, I will watch over you. Go, and 
let it be your evening prayer to God, that he 
may ftifle this paffion in your heart. Remember 
your mother! [Seizing her hand with emotion.] 
Think of your aged father! [Epcit. 

ATHANASIA. 

Father! Mother! May God forgive me! I 
think only on him! — Sleep! and Benyowflcy in 
danger! — Pray! — Ah! that cannot avail him! — 

Away 
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Away female timidity, and let courage and auda^ 
city, till now unknown to me, become inmates of 
my bofom ! A fword, a fword in my feeble hands ! 
Safety to my beloved ! This bread (hall be his 
(hield ! I will die fighting by his fide. 



END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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ACT V. 

[Scene, Crcjstiew'j Hou/e: the Conjjiirators lying 
about fajl ajleefi againjl the walls. Each has a 
Firelock near him and a brace of Pijlols in his gir- 
dle. Ck VST I zw ^t ting on a bench with his eyes 
Jhut. His rejilejfnefs Jliews that he has been in vain 
Jlriving iojlee/i. At length he rifes.'] 

CRUSTIEW. 

X CANNOT fleep. Turn my head which way I 
will, I can obtain no reft; the blood flies through 
my veins, and tingles perpetually in my ears: 
To-morrow! to-morrow! Death or liberty! Fair 
freedom's genial fun-beam chafes away the cold 
fhades of the night. To-morrow is my fecond 
birth; to-morrow I begin to live again — in this 
world or another. Farewell, gloomy abode of 
my forrows ! I leave thee with reluftance. Habit 
gives allurements even to a prifon. Each indivi- 
dual fpider is become dear to me; each little 
moufe my friend. The world alfo is but a prifon, 
to which habit only attaches us; with this we 
are grown familiar, to the other we are as yet 
ftrangers; and one is natutally- averfe to aban- 
don 
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don old friends for the company of new acquain- 
tance. 

[Enter Stepakoff*] 

Where have you been ? 

STEPANOF?. 

Out of doors. - 

CRUSTIEW. 

You run backwards and forwards In fuch a 
reftlefs manner. 

StfiPANOFP. 

Are you then tranquil? 

caudtiEW. 
Is every thing quie^t abroad? 

STEPANOFF. 

The wolves howl. 

CRtrstiEW. 
The death-fong of flavery. 

STEPAKOFF, 

Poffibly — ^Yet perhaps not. 

CKtrSTlEW* 

Hope gives me confidence. 

STEPAKOFF. 

We all hope; but hope is a rainbow, eveiy one 
fees his own. 

CRUSTUW. 

Is it late? 

STEPANOFF 
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STEFANOFF, 

Paft midnight. 

CRUSTIEW, 

) am alarmed for the Count. 

STEPANOFF. 

And fo am I. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Indeed ! 

STEPANOFF. 

Why fliould I not ! He is married, and Atha-? 
nafia is mine ! 

CRUSTIPW. 

Does fhe love you ? 

STEPANOFF. 

I will carry her off. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Will fhe love you then ? 

STEPANOFF, 

That is indifferent to me, 

CRUSTIEW. 

Shame on fuch a brutal paffion ! 

STEPANOFF. 

t 

Age only thinks of love — youth /ee/s it, 

CRUSTIEW. 

A young man of honour ftiould not feel what 
an old man dares not imagine. 

STEPANOFF. 

Fine words ! 

CRUSTIEW, 



COUNT BENYOWSKY. 169 

CRUSTlfiw. 

Thrown away upon you. 

STEPANOFF. 

Would it were day, and all over, one way or 
the other. 

CRUSTIEW. 

The hours (leal on. 

STEPANOFF. 

To be fure. 

CRUSTIEW. 

JLike treachery in the dark. 

STEPANOFF. [In confufioft!] 
What do you mean by that? 

CRUSTIEW. 

Nothing. Why fhould thofe words alarm you? 

STEPANOFF. 

Becaufe — merely from niy impatience. 
[Enter Benyowsky.] 

CRUSTIEW. 

Ah, Benyowlky! 

STEPANOFF. [Afide.'] 

The devil protects that man! [Aloudi] You 
are welcome, Benyowfky ! 

CRUSTIEW. 

We were uneafy about you. 

BENYOWSKY. 

And with reafon. Miftruft and fufpicion have 
fpread through our village. We muft difpatch. 

CRUSTIEW. 
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CRtrSTIEW, 

Every thing is ready. 

BENYOWSKY. 

So much the better! Kudrin*s babbling had 
brought us to the brink of ruin; but for temale 
artifice we had been all loft. 

STEPANOFF. [AJlde^ 

He has difcovered nothing. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Where is Kudrin ? 

BENYOWSKY, 

I have fent him to the fhip. 

CRUSTIEW, 

There he is fecure. 

BENYOWSKY. 

How are our men difpofed of? 

CRUSTIEW. 

A ftrong party keeps watch in the haven, ano- 
ther patroles through the village. 

STEPANOFF. 

The ftrongeft of all is in the church, liftening 
for the fignalof the bell. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Our confidential men are lying here afleep. 

BENYOWSKY. 

That is well, they are recruiting their ftrength, 
and they will have occafion for it. Is the bridge 
broken down? 

CRUSTIEW. 
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CRUST^EW. 

Since yefterday evening. 

BENYOWSKY. 

The powder and ball ? 

CRUSTIEW, 

All diftributed. 

BENYOWSKY. 

And the ambufcade at the river? 

CRUSTIEW. 

Entrufted to the care of BofkarefE 

BENYOWSKY. 

Then we may fet our minds at reft. How is it 
with you, Stepano£f — are we friends? 

STEPANOFF. 

If you but keep your wordy we fliall be, 

BENYOWSKY. 

What have I promifed you ? 

STEPANOFF. 

The pofleffion of Athanafia. 

BENYOWSKY. 

That (he only can grant. 

Enter Conspirator. 
[Comes up to Benyow/kyJ] 
KafarinofFwiQies to fpeak with you. 

BENYOWSKY. 

At this late hour! — Let him come in. 

[Exit Conf/iirator^ 

STEPANOFF, 
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STEfANOFF. ' 

A ftranger. 

CRUSTIEW. 

If he fliould perceive our preparations ! 

BENYOWSKY.. 

Be eafy, I will anfwer for him. 

Enter Kasarinoff, [Hqftily.'] 
Save yourfelf, Benyowfky ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

Why? 

KASARINOFF. 

You are betrayed. [Stefoanoff alarmed,^ 

BENYOWSKY. 

By whom? 

KASARINOFF. 

By the Koffack Kudrin. 

BENYOWSKY. 

I thank you. 

KASARINOFF. 

Is that all? 

BENYOWSKY, 

I knew it already. 

KASARINOFF, 

And fo calm ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

Kudrin is fecured. 

KASARINOFF, 

Yes, fecured indeed. 

BENYOWSKY. 
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BENYO^^^SKY. 

In our (hip. 

KASARINOFF. 

In prifon. 

BENYOWSKY. 

What fay you? 

KASARINOFF. 

A few moments ago they dragged him away, 
Hettman himfelf ordered him to be put in fetters* 
He has confeffed every thing. 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Stamping with his foot J\ 

Damnation! And he fuffered himfelf to be 

taken! 

# 

KASARINOFF. 

Hettman will be here very foon, with a firong , 
guard, to fetch you. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Well, then, I muft fpring the mine the fooner. 

KASARINOFF. 

Fare you well ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

Where are you going? 

KASARINOFF. 

I haften home ; my wife and children are alone, 
and will be alarmed if they hear any buftle. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Farewell, my honeft lad ! To-morrow a freemaln 
will bring his thanks to you. {Exit Ka/arinof.] 

Now 
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Now double your forefi|;ht ! At the firft hint every 
one muft be under arms. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Shall I ring the bell ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Not yet. [He looks at his watch.'] It is two 
o'clock. I long for day-light. 

STEPANOFF. 

Why not now ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Left brother ftrike brother in the dark* 

Enter Ordonnanz. 
[Introduced by a Con/pirator.] 
Lady. Athanafia fends you this note. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Did fhe, herfelf, give it into your hand ? 

ORDONNANZ. 

She did. 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Ojiens the notCy the red riband falls out.'] 
Ha ! I underftand. Thanks, dear maiden, you 
have kept your word. Be this riband my badge 
of diftinftion. [He attaches it to his button-hole.J 
Confine that man. 

ORDONNANZ. [Frightened^] 
Me ! For what ? 

B-ENYOWSKY. 

You have told a lie. 

ORDONNANZ. 
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ORDOKNAKZ. 

I am innocent. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Away with him. 

CONSPIRATOR. 

Come, my dear fellow ; I will fliew you your 
habitation. [He drags him ouL^ 

BENYOWSKY. 

Danger approaches with rapid ftrides. We 
muft no longer trifle. Come, cheer up, my lads ! 
The important hour is at hand. Ere morning 
dawn we muft begin- Perhaps, even now, Au- 
rora celebrates our victory — Arife, ye iluggards 1 
The voice of freedom calls — How they fleep, as 
if to-morrow were a feftival ! Holloa, there ! 
Will none awake ! {A drum is heard from without,'] 
Aha ! So Hettman takes the trouble to roufe the 
flumberers. [Alljiart ufi^ as they hear the drum, and 
fnatch uji their arms between Jleej^ing and waking^ 
Come, cheer up, brothers ! The enemy is at the 
gate. 

ALL. 

\RuJh towards the door.] 
We are all alive ! and quite ready ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

Halt ! To order ! Silence ! Away with the 
lights ! [ The lights are extinguijhed.'] Two of you 
go to that window — open it, prefent your fire- 
locks, and make ready : two others do the fame 

4 at 
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at that window. You, Cruftiew and Stepanoff^ 
befet the door. Let every body in, but no one 
out. [The drum beats again, Benyowjky at the 
window.'] What is the matter there? Who.difturbs 
our repofe ? 

HETTMAN. [iVithoUt.'] 

Count Benyowlky, I arreft you in the name of 
the Emprefs. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Oh ! Is it you, Hettman ? ftep in ! Welcome, 
though unexpefted 1 

HErTMAN'. 

Surrender yourfelf. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Let me only firft drefs myfelf. I have jumped 
half naked out of bed. 

HETTMAN. 

Well, drefs yourfelf. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Will you not in the mean while come in, 

HETTMAN. 

No. 

BENYOWSKY. 

I have a bottle of good Hungarian wine, it will 
warm your heart this cold night. 

HETTMAN. 

[Prickingup his ears.] 
How is that ? 

BENYOWSKY. 
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BENYOWSKY. 

Very neftar ! 

HETTMAK. 

Genuine Hungarian ? 

BENYOWSKY, 

Aye; I acknowledge it for my countryman. 
Come in and tafte. 

HETTMAN, 

Are you alone ? 

BENYOWSKY* 

Quite alone. 

HETTMAN. 

Very well, I come. [Te? his peo/ile.'\ fafo, 
there! Corporal! Look (harp! Let none efcape. 
Befet the door and draw your fwords ; I will be 
back immediately. 

BENYOWSKY.. [ Tumihg round.'] 

That is falfe, old fool 1 The track points only 
inwards to the lion's den. 

[Hettman comes in. Stepanoff and Crus- 
TiEwy^/2^ him. HiE.TTUA.'^yJtrefiaringio defend 
himfelf.'] 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Draws a fiiftol.'] 
Not one word, or you are a dead man. 

HETTMAN. 

How ! you dare — 

N BENYOWSKY. 
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BEHTOWSKY, 

Silence, Hettman ; we are here the ftrongeft. 

HETTMAN. 

Damnation ! 

OBBNYOWSKY. 

Give up your fword. 

HETTMAN. 

Do not forget who I am. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Our prifoner. 

HETTMAN. 

No violence. 

bi;kyowsky. 
No harm (hall happeai to you, if you do what 
I defire. 

HETTMAN. 

What do ybu defire ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Come to this open window, call cheerfully to 
your people, bid them come in, every man of 
them ; tell them here is plenty to drmk, and no- 
thing to fear. 

HETTMAN'. 

I will not. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Then you die. 

HETTMAN^ 

That will I not either. 

BENYOWSKY. 
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BENYOWSKY. 

Then obey my commands. 

HETTMAK. 

Commands ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

My requeft, if you like it better. 

HETTMAN. 

Requeft! Aye, now, that is another matter. 
[He goes to the window^ 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Sjill Jirefeuting the/tifiol at him!\ 
This ball through your head if you betray us 
by any ambiguous word — 

HETTMAN. 

Only keep your hands off, and leave the matter 
to me. [He calls out.] Here, my lads, all is fafe, 
come in and drink. 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Whifpermg in his ear.] 
All. 

HETTMAN. 

Come all in. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Without arlns. 

HETTMAN. 

Lodge your jurms, in the mean time, againft the 
wall. 

CORPORAL. 

\Anfwers from without?^ 
Ntrj well. 

N 2 BENYOWSKY, 
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BENYOWSKY. 

Now out, brothers ! Get them together and 
lock them up in the cellar. [All the Conjfiirators 
rujh ^»/.] 

HETTMAN. 

But do you know what this joke may coft you? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Why, what ? 

HETTMAN. 

When I fay joke, I mean in eameft. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Well then, in eameft ? 

HETTMAN* 

The Knout. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Indeed ! 

HETTMAN. 

4 

Your nofe and ears fplit. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Aye ! 

HETTMAN. 

Let me go. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Patience. 

HETTMAN. 

It is all over with you, our meafures have been 
well taken. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Let us hear. ^ 

HETTMAN, 
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HETTMAK. 

The troops are all under arms. 

BSNYOWSKY. 

Indeed ! 

HETTMAK. 

They are coming on. 

BSNYOWSKY. 

So much the better. 

HETTMAN. 

With cannon too. 

BENYOWSKY. 

They do us honour. 

HETTMAN. 

They will fet fire to the village. 

BENYOWSKY. . 

Then we muft extinguifli it. 

HETTMAN. 

Murder you all. 

BENYOWSKY 

Oh, (hocking ! - 

< 

HETTMAN, 

Then, in vain, will you cry for mercy. 

BENYOWSKY. 

For this once, however, it is your turn. 

HETTMAN. [Afide.'] 

Damned fcoundrel ! With his genuine Hun- 
garian ! [All the confpirators come back witk lights ^1 

CRUSTIEW. 

Every thing has fucceeded to our wifh. 

BENYOWSKY. 
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BENYOWSKY, 

Good Hettman has been fo kind as to tell me, 
that the enemy comes on with cannon. We 
muft bid them welcome. Go, my lads, ring the 
bell. [754^ bell rings.'] As an officer may not 
leave his company, I muft entreat you to add 
one more to the party in the cellar. \To Hett- 
man.] 

HETTMAN. 

What, me in the cellar ? 

3ENY0WSkY. 

It is a wine cellar. 

^ HEttMAll. 

Never ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Shrugging up his /houlders.] 
We fliall be obliged then to employ force. 

HETTMAN. 

Sooner will I fufFer myfelf to be cut in pieces. 4 

BENYOWSKY. 

Well, you have your choice, 

HETTMAN. 

How long muft I ftay there ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Only till to-morrovv morning. 

HETTMAN. 

Be it fo. You fee> Count Benyowflcy, I put 

myfelf to much inconvenience on your account. 
When I fay much, I mean the cellar. [Exit, con- 
duEted by canjlfgirators.] 

BENYOWSKY. 
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BENYOWSKY. 

So much for that tool. Has no one efcaped ? 

CRUSTIEW. 

Only one, who fuddenly jumped back, and 
flipped away in the dark. 

BENYOWSKY. 

That is unlucky. Now the governor will 
know — 

[Athanasia rujkes in, in tie habit of a Kojfacky a 

drawn fword in her hand,] 

ATHANASIA« 

Benyowflcy! Save yourfelf ! 

BENYOWSKY. [v^&/2^tfl/,] 

Athanafia ! 

ATHANASIA. 

[Out of hreath.] 
The enemy — the enemy furrounds you ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

I 

What means this difguife ? 

ATHANASIA. 

I come to die with you. 

BENYOWSKY* 

Noble girl ! 

ATHANASIA. 

You are betrayed, ftiamefuUy betrayed ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

I know it ; Kudrin — 

^THANAISA. 
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ATHANASIA. 

No, not Kudrin — [Pointing to Stefianoff.] There 
ftands the traitor. 

• ?ENYOWSKY, 

Who — StepanofF? 

ATHANASIA. 

[ To Stepanoffy holding forth his letter^ 
Do you know this letter ? [Stepinoff is Jtruck 
dumb with confu/ion.'] 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Snatches the letter from her hand and reads ii^ 
Ha ! Rafcal ! Do you know this letter ? 

STEPANOFF. 

Thinkeft thou I fear thee ; and will deny my 
hand writing ? — I did write it. 

BENYOWSKY. 

And you thus fport with your oath ! with the 
lives. of your friends ! 

STEPANOFF. 

With thy life. 

BENYOWSKY. 

[Turning himfelf to the others ^^ 
Treachery. 

ALL. 

Cut him down ! 

STEPANOFF. 

As you like. Without this girl life is a bur^ 
den to me. Give her to me, and my laft drop of 
J)lQod fhall flpw for you. 

ATHANASIA. 
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ATHANASIA. 

Give ! give me ! Rather lay me in the grave 
than in his arms. 

STEPANOFF. 

Ha ! Confufion I Revenge ! revenge ! and then, 
welcome death. 

ALL. 

Cut him down ! * 

BENYOWSKY. 

Halt ! Contempt be his punifliment. 

STEPANOFF. [FurioUS.] 

Contempt ! Of me ! [He fuddenly draws his 
fimrd andjlrikes at Benyowjky. 

ATHANASIA. 

[Seizing his armJi 
Good God ! [ConJ^irators feize him and difarm 
him.li 

STEPANOFF. 

[In an agony of ragei] 
Leave me — I furrender myfelf — You have 
triumphed, Benyowfky — She has been your guar- 
dian angel.r-r-I repent — ^forgive me — kill me — 

BENYOWSKY, 

Conduft him away. 

STEPANOFF. 

Only once more, Athanafia — give thy foft hand 
to a criminal, that I may prefs it to my lips in 
jtoken of forgivenefs— r- 

ATHANASIA, 
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▲THANASIA« 

[Compqffitmately giving him her hand^ 
Unhappy man ! \Stepanoff fuddady draws a hdfc 
and attempts tojlab her.] 

bentowsky; 
[Stiatches her away.'] 
Ha! Monfter! 

STEPANOFF, 

Has that, too, miffed ? 

BENYOWSKY. 

Now cut him down ! [JII draw their /words.] ' 

STEPANOFF. 

You fliall not have that pleafure. [He pbmgex 
the knife into his breafi. Athanafia runs back with 
affright^ and hides her face upon Benyowjkfs bofom.] 

BENYOWSKY. 

Infatuated man ! 

STEPANOFF. 

[fTritiing him/elf] 
Aye! that hit the mark! Curfe upon thee, 
BenyowCky 1 — Curfe upon thee ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

Drag him out. 

STEPANOFF. 

Curfe upon thee> Benyowfky! — [Confpirators 
drag him out.] 

BENYOWSKY. 

Recover yourfelf, dear Athanafia ' 

ATHANASIA. 
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ATHANASIA. \Trimblittg.'\ 
k he dead ? 

8ENYOWSKY. 

Happily for us. 

ATHANASIA. 

And yet it grieves me. 

BENYOWSKY. 

He was his own deftroyer, 

ATHANASIA. 

But love — 

CRI78TIEW. 

Prophane not that name. [A continued fifing is 
heard at a diftance.^ 

BENYOWSKY. 

What is that ? 

ATHANASIA. 

The foldiers — 

BENYOWSKY. 

Already come to blows ! 

CRUSTIEW. 

Now then is our time ! 

CONSPIRATOR. [Ru/hes /«.] 
They are firing, 

CRXrSTlEW. 

We hear it. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Rife, brothers I to arms ! 

GRXrsTlEW. 

Ring the bell I [ The hell is heard frwn time t9 
time^ and continued firing at a difiance.^ 

BENYOWSKY. 
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BfeNYOWSKY. 

Where will you remain, Athanafia? 

ATHANASIA. 

With you. 

BENYOWSKY. 

But the danger — 

ATHANASIA. 

I will (hare it with you. 

CONSPIRATOR. [Ru/ies i».] 
They arc firing very. (harp. 

BENYOWSKY. 

; Where? 

CONSPIRATpR. 

It founds up the river. 

CRUSTIEW. 

Bolkareff, probably. 

CONSPIRATOR. [Out of treotA.'] 
Help! help! 

BENYOWSKY. 

What is the matter ? 

CONSPIRATOR. 

The enemy becomes too much for us — Down 
there in the hollow way. 

BENYOWSKY. 

March! march! remember -the watch-word. 
Liberty or death ! 

CONSPIRATORS. 

[Flourijking their /words .^ 
Liberty or death ! [ They rttjh mt,] 

An 
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An Apartment in the Cqftle. 

GOVERNOR. 

[fValks much dijiurbed up and down.] 
No one back yet — what will be the end of it? 
Where tarries Hettniian and the Ordonnanz ? 
I hear fire after fire — ^This handful of men defend 
themfelves ftoutly, — Ha ! Benyowflcy ! Woe unto 
thee — if my revenge but equal thy ingratitude ! 

SOLDIER* [Rujhing in.] 
I have efcaped. 

GOVERNOR. 

Where is Hettman? 

SOLDIER. 

Taken prifoner. 

GOVERNOR. 

And my Ordonnanz?' 

SOLDIER. 

The fame. 

GOVERNOR. 

Out upon thee ! 

SOLDIER. 

They have taken Hettman by a ftratagem. 

GOVERNOR. 

Is that all you know ? 

SOLDIER. 

They are coming up this way. 

GOVERNOR. 

Who? • 

SOLDIER^. 
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The rebels. 
Are they many? 
Great numbera. 

GOYERVOIt. 

Ane theFe free ones among ihem.^ 

SOLDIER. 

I believe fa. 

GOVERNOR. [Enraged.] 

Why not ? Rebellion is cootagious as the pefti- 
lence. He who thinks to ibiod plebeian fouls by 
benefits alone, reckons x>n Ae ocean's conftancy 
— What means that firing? 

Yonder^ in the hollow ways ^ inoft hideous 
flaughter. 

GOVERNOR. 

Are ours viftorious? 

SOLDIER. 

They fly. 

GOVERNOR. 

Which way? 

SOLDIER. 

Towards the foreft. 

GOVERNOR. 

And their artille^ry? 

SOtiDIER' 
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SOLDIER. 

They hare left behind. 

GOVERNOR. 

Ha! Daftard hirelings ! — Go, meffenger of illl 
let the alarm be given; every man to his ftation. 

[Soldier exk, 

GOVERNOR. 

It becomes ferious. Where muft I leave the 
women? 

THEODORA, ^^ju/hing in.] 
Oh,, my God! 

GOVERNOR. 

Is my daughter afleep i 

THEODORA. 

She is gone. 

GOVERNOJl. 

Gone ! 

THEODORA. 

Run aviray in man's clothes. 

GOVERNOR. 

Die, then, greyheaded fool! 

THEODORA. 

[fVringing her hands.] 
Wretched girl that I am* 

GOVERNOR. 

That went to my heart. 

THEODORA. 

Why have I been iilent? 

GOVERNOR. 
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GOVERNOR. 

Now, confcious refilitude affift me! [Tie alarm 
drum is heard,'] . 

[Enter Soldier, hajlily.'] 
We are ruined. 

GOVERNOR. 

What new misfortune ? 

SOLDIER. 

The rebels are viftorious. 

GOVERNOR. 

Where? 

. SOLDllER. 

They are already upon the bridge. 

GOVERNOR. 

Who let down the bridge? 

SOLDIER. 

We took them for our friends. 

GOVERNOR. 

Bai the gate. 

SOLDIER. 

They have cut that down. 

GOVERNOR. 

Wiftiout oppofition? 

SOLDIER. 

Thej hew down every thing. 

GOVERNOR. 

Welv then! The ringleader ftiall not efcape my 
v^ngearce ! [He rujfies into the clofit.] 

THEODORA* 
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TttEODORA. 

[Falls Upon her kneesJ] 
Godaffiftus' 

GOVERNOR. 

[Comes backy armed with pifiols?^ 
Now, then, to meet them. 

THEODORA. 

[Cajls herfelf down and embraces his knees.'] 
For God's fake ! Gracious matter! 

GOVERNOR. 

What wouldft thou? 

THEODORA. 

Your life is in danger. 

GOVERNOR. 

Honour loft, all is loft! [Hefpurns her away and 
is rufliing out, Benyowjky^ Cru/liew, Baturin, and 
other Confpirators prefs in. Theodora runs into the 
clofet.'] 

BEKYOWSKY- 

Surrender yourfelf. 

GOVERNOR. 

[Draws back ajlep^ and fires apiftol at Benyowjkyi] 
Tohell with thee! 

BENYOWSKY. 

[ Taking hold of his left arm.'] 
I am wounded. 

GOVERiJOR. 

Not yet de^d ! [He attempts to dif charge thefecond 
pifloL They dif arm him.] 

O BENYOWSKY* 
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».»• • • -J. 

BENTOWSKT. 

Be calm, governor. 

GOVERNOR. [Fiercify.'} 
Calm! 

BENYOWSKY. 

I am come to protect you. 

GQVERNOg. 

You! me! 

BENYOWSKY. 

I fliall never forget how much I owe yoo. 

GOVERNOR. 

Never! Ha, ha, ha! 

BENYpWSKY. 

Cruftiew, I entruft him to your care. 

CEUSTIBW. 

He i$ the hpftage for pur liberty. 

BENYOWSKY* 

His life be facred to you. 

CRUSTIEW. 

• .1 

To me and all. 

BENY0W5KY. 

iCeep lyatch pvq: him in his room. 

CRUSTIEW. / 

[ To tie Goviruar.] 
I entreaf you. Sir, to follow me. 

GOVERNOR. 

God of Heaven, do thy thunders fleep ? 

[£^; z^itA Cruftiew and guard. 

BfVYOWSKY. 
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BENYOWSKY. 

The greateft difficulty is overcome. 

fiAtURINT. 

Thanks to heaven ! 

BENYOWSKY* 

And to your valour. 

BATtrHlN. 

You are wounded ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

I feel it not. Go, Baturin, fee that every thing 
we want be brought to Ae fliip— powder, vi£tuals, 
ftores, money— 

BATURIK. 

Every thing is already on board. A moft fplen- 
did booty. 

fiENYoWSfCY. 

That I beftow among yoii-^where is Atha- 
naiia? 

BATURlK. 

Upon the ftaircafe I faw heir laft. 

BENYOWSKY. 

» 

She does not mean, I hope— [flip is rujhing cut.] 

Enter Athanasia, meeting Benyoivfiy. 
Where is my fathfer? 

BENYOWSKY. > 

Safe. 

ATHAHASiA. 

Dead! 

02 BENYOWSKY* 
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BENYOWSKY. 

Alive ! 

ATHANASIA. 

Where? 

BENYOWSKY- 

In his room. 

ATHANASIA. 

You deceive me. 

BENYOWSKY. 

No, indeed. 

ATHANASIA. . 

I heard firing. 

BENYOWSKY. 

He refifted. 

, ATHANASIA. 

Good God ! You are wounded — 

BENYOWSKY. 

A mere flefli wound ; be not alarmed. 

ATHANASIA. 

I will away to my father ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

Spare his firft grief. 

ATHANASIA. 

Who is with him? 

BENYOWSKY. 

% 

Cruftiew. 

ATHANASIA. 

Ah I what have I done? 



Enter 
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Enter Conspirator kaftily. 
The people furround the citadel. 

BENYOWSKY. 

In arms? 

CONSPIRATOR. 

The troops affemble together, and are bent 
upon ftorming it. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Away, then, to the ramparts. 

CONSPIRATOR. 

We are few in number; all difperfed, 

BENYOWSKY. 

I 

\Mufingfor a moment.^ 
Drive the women, children, and old men into 
the church, and threaten to fet fire to it, if they 
refufe us free paffage. 

CONSPIRATOR. 

Immediately. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Bring the governor in chains upon the ram- 
part — fhew him to the people — his head anfwers 
for our fafety. {Exit Confpirator. 

ATHANASIA. 

Mercy! mercy! 

BENYOWSKY. 

I 

Be not alarmed — only a vague threat — the peo- 
ple love your father. 

ATHANASIA. 

Who does not love him? 

BENYOWSKY, 
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BEKYOWWCY. 

Th^y will tremble for his life, and let us. go in 
peace. 

ATHANASIA. 

Ah, Benyowlkyj you have: it ftill in your power 
tp ri^-eftablilh ajl things. Once more give me up, 
and reftore me and yoqrfelf to my fatfao*. Set 
him at liberty ! Opf n the gates ! You have fought 
as a hero, now a£t as a, man s your enemies^ are 
fubdued, fubdue now yourfelf! Exchange the 
laurel of vi^ory for the myrtle of love; the dan^ 
gers of the fea, for tranquillity in my arms ! Come 
to my father, and loofe-his fettqrs; receive, in re- 
turn, together with his bleiEng, pardon for your 
followers, repofe to your confcience, and you will 
confer on me happinefs inej^preflible ! 

BfiN.YOWSKY. 

Athanafia, whither roves your fancy ? My wife-^ 

ATHANASIA. 

Ah! I know not what I fay! — 

BENYOWSKY. 

•Jliedie: i? cafti The great wheel of djeftiny 
irrefiftibly rolls on% What mortal might fhall 
grafp the fpo^e ? 

Heavens<. prote^ ii^ej or this confufion will 
overwhelm me. 

Sifter, I wiU perform whsit I prpnufed yo», 

CONSPIHATOH. 
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COKSPIRATOE. \Comts back!\ 
It has taken tSeSt. 

BBKTOWSKT. 

Is every thing quiet? 

CONSFIRATOE. 

They tremble at our threat, . and intreat for 
peace. 

BEHTOWSKY. 

The governor — 

CONSPIRATOR. 

Exhorted them from the rampart not to fpare 
his perfcHi. 

BEKVOWSKY. 

Ha! 

CONSPIRATOR. 

Storm! called he: I command it in the name 
of the Emprefs. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Noble and great 1 

CONSPIRATOR. 

But in vain* 

BENYOWSKYi 

It is well! Nothing now detains us; let the 
drum beat, that the difperfed ihAy coUeft them- 
felves. Take the governor in the midft of youj 
in the harbour we will fet him free. Load ^ell 
your guns. Place cannon at the' head of our 
forces, march by them with lighted matches. 
There fhall be no more hoftility, no timiiilt, no 

(houta 
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fliouts of triumph ; nothing to re-animate the rage 
of the people.. Go, I follow you. 

[^£xit Con/^irator, 

BgNYOW^KY, 

Come^ dear Athanafia, 

ATHANASiA. ,[HefitatingJ\ 
Oh, my paternal roof! 

BENYOWSKV- 

J-iOok not on the paft. 

ATHANASIA. 

Jlere was I born ! Here have I been foftered 
by a mother's love, and a father's tender care. 

BENYOWSKY. 

Do not embitter your departure. 

ATHANASIA. 

For the laft time ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

Still you may choofe. 

ATHANASIA. 

No, never fhall I fee again this abode of my 
youthful joys ! Never (hall I hear again the mJH 
voice of my father ! 

BENYOWSKY. 

You torture yourfelf and me. 

ATHANASIA. 

Forgive me ! [J drum is heard.l 

BENYOWSKY. 

The minutes are precious. 

: ATHANASIA, 
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ATHANASIA. 

\SupfireJJing her anxiety.'] 
I am ready. 

BBNYOWSKY. 

Beloved girl! Separation from you would be 
terrible ! though ftill, even now^ the choice is in 
your power — Remain or go. 

ATHANASIA. 

Remain !i — Ah, my father! — Beat the drum! 
Beat the drum! that the noife may drown my 
voice ! — Away, away ! Bear me away ! 

BENYOWSKY, 

Come to my brotherly arms. 

ATHANASIA. 

\Once more looking forrowfully around her.] 
Bleffings on my old father! [Exeunt. 

The Scene changes. The back ground refirefents a 
part of the Harbour. The Frigate ready for fail- 
ingy the Crew bujily employed i the Confederates 
run backwards qnd forwards. Confufed noife 
heard on all hands: '^ Heave the Anchors! — £^- 
furl the fails I— The Wind is North— Eafi by 
Raft: Pilot! — Hollo there! They are coming! 
— Yonder is the party winding down the hill — 
Good luck to us! All is ready! — Huzza! huzza l''^ 

[Benyowsky, Athanasia, Crustiew, and 
the other Confpirators come forward. Governor 
in Chains f under a flrong Guard, exhaufied with 

rage. 
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rage. Meantime Ckv st i^W and the Confederates 
run to the Shifi^ make arrangements ^ give orders, 
iSc. Benyowsky approaches the Governor. 
Athanasia remains fearfulfy Jiandittg at adij- 
tance^ 

KSNYOWSKY. 

I have now but a few moments. Do we part' 

as friends ? \Gonjern^tkr(ms a look of contempt upon 
luMytmm axsoay from him and gnajhes his te^th?^ That 
\\ was taken prifoner fighting againft Ruffians^ 
was that a crime? — That I have this day brokeh' 
thefe hard letters, is tha1:> a crime ? [Governor keeps 
afullenjilence.'] Honour and patriotifm furomon- 
cd me 5 to the fate of thefe my brothers, an oath 
bound mine. [Governor does not anfwef.] I had 
left, at home a pregnant wife-^Old man ? what 
wouldft thou have done in my place ? [Governor 
Jlubbornlyfilent.l Am I not worthy of one word, 
of one look ? It is well ! What grief and rage do 
now condemn, your cooler blood to-morrow will 
exoufe — Farewell! [Governor grafps his chains in 
fury and attempts to riijh upon him. He isrefirained. 
He fees Athanafia, beats his forehead ixiitk redoubled 
fury, and laments aloud. ^ 

ATHANASIA. 

[Tj^rows herfelf at his feet !\ 
Pardon, my father ! 

GOVERNOR. 

[Turtmgfront her.] 
Who fpeaks to me ? 

ATHANASIA. 
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ATHAKJISIA. 

Your blefiing. 

GOV.£KNOR^ 

My curfe purfue tbae acrofs the fea! Mayft. 
thou, hear it in the fiorm ! Hear it in the arms of 
thy paramour! Tremble at it. when the lightning 
flafliesi and when the fun. (hines forth^ think, on 
thy father's grave. When, the thunder roars, may 
it found my curfe into thine ear, and if a foit 
breeze murmur, mayft thou fancy it thy father^s 
dying groan. May all abandon thee at thy laft' 
hour, as thou abandoneft me ! Let nought but 
the image of thy. wrathful father float before thy 
fevered brain ! Shouldft. thou bear children, a^ 
grandfire's curfe l^ their inheritance ! May their 
ingratitude revenge me on their mother ! [JtAa^ 
nafia Jinks ffieechlefi and. half dead into Benypwflsy's 
armsJ] 

GOVEIbNOR-. 

[Moved by the fight of Athanafia.'] 
Stay with me, my child! My dear, deluded 
child, remain with me! I am old and infirm. 
When thy mother died, flie faid to me, weep not, 
I leave you Athanafia. Wilt thou make a liar of 
thy dying mother ? A few weeks, perhaps only a 
few days, how foon they are gone ! Then will I 
lay myfelf down and die, and thou mayft fay — I 
have fulfilled the commands of my mother — ^I 
have clofed my father's eyesi 

B£NTOWSRT, 
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B E N Y o wsK Y . [^Agitated.] 
Spare her ! 

GOVERNOR. 

Thou, art my only joy — my only confolation ! I 
love thee with a father's fondnefs; — fo will no 
vile feducer love thee ; fatiated in thine* arms, he 
will repay thee with difguft; whilft thy old fa- 
ther, in return for his bleffing, afks but the gentle 
preffure of thy hand upon his eyelids, when they 
would clofe themfelves in death. Oh! that thefe 
locks were not already grey ; in this fad moment 
would they whiten, and the fight, perchance, 
might move thee, [jithanajia attempts to raife her- 
felf and falls fainting back.^ • 

BENYOWSKY. 

[F'ery much movedJ] 
God of heaven ! help ! — Seize her and bear her 
away ! 

GOVERNOR. 

[Befide himjelf with anxiety and grief ^ 
Count Benyowfky, if thou believeft in God, 
hear me! I have never offended thee! I have 
fliewn thee all the kindnefs in my power! Thou 
haft robbed me of my all. Thou haft robbed me 
of my rank and honour! Leave me my daughter, 
and I ftill am rich! Count Benyowlky, if thou be- 
lieveft in God, hear me! — 'For thine own wife's 
feke, who prays for thee at home! How can 
God grant her prayer, if thou robbeft me, a poor 

old 
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old man, of this my only jewel? For thy child's 
fake, which thou kneweft not when thou wenteft 
from home, if thou wouldft not that it make thee 
a wretched father! What wouldft thou do with 
her? See, already (he is a corpfe — ^reftore to me 
the corpfe of my daughter ! [He falls upon his 
knees y and Jlretches out his hands towards heaven.^ 
Count Benyowfky, I have no words — ^I have no 
tears, but God has thunder! 

BENYOWSKY. 

lyery much agitated, lays the fainting Athanafia in 

the arms of the kneeling old man.^ 

There you have her, old father! [He draws 

cut the piSure of his ^ife.] Emilia ! my wife ! — 

Away on board ! [Confufed tumult. All hajlen on 

hoard.'\ 

GOVERNOR. 

[PreJJing his daughter to his bofom in extacy, while he 
fir etches out his other hand towards thefhijiJ\ 
God blefs thee, ftranger ! God Almighty blefs 
thee ! — — The curtain falls. 
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England. 


Scotland. 


Wales* 


Pennant. 


Pennant. 


Sullivan. 


Hutchinfon* 


Johnfon. 


Wyndham. 


Bra^. 

Suljvan. 


Sulivan. 


Skrine. 


Newte. 


Isle of Wight. 


Moritz. 


Ireland. 


Haflel. 


Newtc. 


Twifs. 


Isle of Man. . 


Shaw. 


Young. 


Robertfon. 

To 



ddOKS PRINTED FOR H'. D. SYMO^TDtf. 

To which is added a copious Index, referring, under diftindt 
heads, to every remarkable pity, Town, Village, Gentleman's 
Seat, View, Ruin, &c. &c. noticed in the Work. 
By WILLIAM MAVOR, L.L. D. 
£ditor of the Hiftorical Account of Voyages and Travels, in 

Twenty Volumes, &c. &c. 
*ij* A few Copies are printed on fuperfine paper, price 

One Pound, fewed. 
Where may be had, Dr. Mavor's Hiflorical Account of the 
moft celebrated Voyages, Travels, and Difcoveries, from the 
time of Columbus to the prefent period. In Twenty Volumes, 
price Two Pounds Ten Shillings, fewed. 

6. WALKER'S ELEMENTS OF GEOGRAPHY, AND 
OF NATURAL. AND CIVIL HISTORY; with THE 
UNIVERSAL GAZETTEER; or, A Concise Descrip- 
xroN OF ALL Places in the Known World, in 2 vols. 
8vo. price 1.7s. bound; or in 31 Numbers, to be had feparately, 

' 6d. each. 

7. THE CASTLE ON THE ROCK; or. Memoirs or 

THE ^DERLAND FaMILV, 3 Vols. I2m0. pricC IDS. 6d. 

fewed. 

8. DERWENT PRIORY; or, Memoirs of an Or- 
phan, 2 vols. i2mo. price 7s. fewed. 

9. MARY DE CLIFFORD, a Story, interfperfed with 
many Poems, and embellilhed with two elegant Engravings, 
price 4s. fewed. 

10. GEORGE BARNWELL, a Novel, in 3 vols, price 
I OS. 6d. boards; by T. S. Surr, Author of Confequences, a 
Novel, and Chrift's Hofpital, a Poem. 

11. PAUL AND VIRGINIA; or, The Shipwreck, by 
Bernardin St. Pierre. A New Tranflation from the French^ 
with an elegant engraved Frontifpiece, price 2s. fewed in 
coloured paper. 
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